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'*'■■  J 
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Pivisic;''     ^S^^(Z^ 


Jewels  of  Song  !    Ah,  let  them  be 

The  Stars  that  light  our  revelry  I 
Drink  deep, —  of  Wisdom's  font  divine ! 
Flash  !  Gems  of  Wit,  undulled  by  Wine. 
Laugh  !  Hearts,  now  free  from  heavy  care. 
No  more  the  Tempter's  chains  ye  bear. 
March  with  the  Temperance  cohorts  strong, 
And  time  your  steps  to  Measured  song ! 


TEMPERANCE  JEWELS. 


Sound  Ye  the  Trumpet! 


Mks.  E.  C.  Ellsworth. 


J.  H.  Texney. 


mn^^^^, 


^z 


1.  O       sound       ye 

2.  O       sound       ye 

3.  Drive  back  -   ward 


the  trum  -  pet  1 
the  trum  -  pet  I 
the      temp  -  ter  I 


The       foe 
And    march 
Je    -     ho    • 


e-2=»: 


^3^ 


19 

to 
vah 


at 
the 
will 


^^^m 


^^= 


-f^ 


hand;  With  vice  there's  a  con  -  flict;  There's  war  in  the  land, 
fray;  Be  brave  and  be  val  -  iaat,  We'll  soon  win  the  day. 
send       His      an   -    geJs      to    help    you,       His    cause       to        de  -  fend. 


^•-i? 1- 


-» 0- 

-I ^- 


m 


Chorus. 


^   ^N 


Sq- 


J=4zJ^d 


.-J « ».z « 1 


Then  sound  ye     the  trumpet    With  notes  loud  and  clear  I    O     call    to     the 


N    -f«-       ■#- 


i 


ti 


l^_jii 


=C 


m 


ser- vice,    Till    all      vol-   un-teerl     ser-vice,   Till   all      vol-un-teer! 

mm  »  -^•'     •*-      -*••  mm  -^      -0-         -0-- 

— ^ f  * r-0 \~ 1 pi — —^f-^ ^- 


"^b     *- 


r- 


t--  '1/11/ 
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I  will  Win  or  Die, 


E.  A.  Hoffman 


J.  A.  Tenxkt. 


— li^i 1—; — « H-i q 1 1- 


-Si- 


1.  I      Stand  on        the   field     of     bat  -   tie,    Pledged  to    win  or 

2.  Firm  -  ly    stand    with  faith   and  cour  -  age,   Pledged  to    win  or 

3.  I       will  stand      be  -  side    my    Cap  -  tain,  Pledged  to    win  or 


M: 


p3E^Ei{f=EfH^f^i=jS| 


E 


^=:^ 


-#-T- 


W  '     F- 


r — 1?— ^— t^- 

die ;  Fear-  less  earn  -  est  in  the  fight.  Bear-  ing  sword  and  ar  -  mor 
die;  Foes  a- wait  us  ev  -  ery- where,  Foes  that  we  must  brave- ly 
die;   Faith- ful-Iy       my  sword Pll  wield,    Till   the  van  -  ished  foe- man 


:fc 


tl 


t:' 


1?=|t 


^ 


f± 


^= 


^-A 


I 


m 


--i^ 


-I — r— t- 


-a— ^- 


-^  1/        I? 

bright,  Bravely   struggling   for    the  right,  I     will  win 

dare      Till  the    vie  -    to  -  ry     we  share.  Till    we  win 

yield     Till   we  drive  them  from  the  field,  Till    we  win 

.  -  -  -1= ^.i-P—JT H~    f".  f"  .  rg  F  •    F-T-fg- 


t: 


or  die  I 
or  die ! 
or     die ! 


^ 


Chorus. 


•st- 


yes,      ril   win  or     die; 


1-5: 


feE 


will  win      or     die;       In      the 


:t=t:==:ti 


■(2- 


t^^ 
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stand,    Firmly    Standi 


E.  A.  Hoffman. 


4-»l 


;i^^T 


J-tF^ 


^ 


J.  H.  Tenney. 


1.  Stand,  firm  -  ly    stand !    A   no  -   ble,  val  -  lant  band ;    For  temp'rance  and 

2.  Stand,  firm  -  ly    stand  1    U  -  nit  -  ed,  heart    and  hand ;  Press  no  -   bly,  bold- 

3.  Stand,  firm  -  ly    stand  I    Defend    our  bless  -  ed    land     From  ev  -  'ry   sub  - 


m 


^-t 


1 1 1  I    -f-^-» — F-^—B- 


^ 


w 


*-F=P^=F^^ 


t^ 


i 


m *- 


*=is 


^m 


ji=3t 


4:^ 


the  right,  Your  for  -  ces 
ly  on.  Till  vie  -  to 
tie  foe,    From  ev  -  'ry 


all  u  -  nite,    And  cast     in  -  to       the  strife    The 

-ry  is    won.    Till  notes    of   tri  -  umph thrill  O'er 

tide  of  woe;  Stand  brave- ly   in     your  might;  Stand 

•f^   '  -^      m     .  -»•-*••       -0-    -P-  '       -0- 


^ 


lit: 


ifct 


Chorus. 


i 


RH^ 


J=J=3^ 


ri=^=^ 


-o,—r-* 


:f-^-- 


^-'■ 


'-T- 


^- 


:»t 


strength  of  all  your  life, 
ev  -  'ry  vale  and  hill, 
bravely  for    the  right. 


Stand,    firm-ly  standi       Stand,   firm-ly  standi 


-^ — S-Li-^d—^i^=i'-'rr-firtf=i 


^HEEE 


J^-ft 


^^^ 


=Mr^ 


Stand,  firm  -  ly  stand  for 


J. 


-•^-H--^£^ 


the  right! 

firmly  stand  for  the 


On,    bravely  on! 
right. 


J 


fSfL 


W- 


f— *- 


tLl^   ''   i^g-R 


icr=*i=S=4: 


ti=* 


^^ 


-V — V 


on       in    your  might! 


On,     bravely  on! 


-I 1 y — 1*^ — 


t^f^ 


On,     bravely  on !     bravely 


^ 


-V-  -5^ 


litXli 


P=i2 


By  permiBBloQ. 


6        Proudly    Raise    the    Glorious    Banner. 


FOR    MALE    VOICES. 


Mrs.  E.  TV.  Chapman. 

Allecro. 


J.  II.  Tenney. 


--^- 


:ti: 


1.  In    the  strength  of  God  we'll  ral  -  ly,  Round  our   glo  -  rious   flag    will 

2.  AYe    will  scat  -  ter  beams  of    kind-ness,  Lead  the    straying     souls    to 

3.  Rous -ing  some  from  death-liUe  slumber,     For-ward  we     will    march  a- 


-■(£?- 


-g— -f- 
-O- 


-t^.-"-! 


E3 


-^ 


:?=fc^i±:5^ 


sczp: 


'^- 


:t:: 


?^: 


— t^ 


:p=Qp: 


^iEE 


;/    f    '      '      '      i 

stand;    Or  will  march  thro' plain  and  valley    For  the  res  -  cue  of    our   land, 

light,  Guide  the  lost,who  grope  in  blindness,    To  the  path  of  truth  and  right, 

long,    TilljWith  trophies  with-out  num-bcr.   We  will  sing  the  tri  -  umph  song. 

______ MIN^J ^_^— J-- «2.                           I          I  .          I 


-lH.  ±.  »_ 


© — a — o — p 

:r:=f:=t=P:^ 


Chorus. 


*7 9- 


-N-- 


b^ ^- 


-0 »- 

-bi h-- 


-g^Pg- 


=1: 


vfc: 


Proudly    raise 

N       N 


fcl^ 


Proud-ly  raise 


the  glo  -  rious  ban    -     ner;    Float      it 


-^- 


H*-^ 


:^=U: 


-I*— 1»: 


¥ 


■^j: 


m 
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The    Battalions    are    Marching. 

E.  A.  H.  Rev.  Elisha  A.  HoiFMAN. 

=11^ J q: 


^^^^^^^m 


w 


1.  The    tread   of    mifih  -  ty    arm  -  ies  rolls    O'er  moiiutaiu,  plain,  and 

2.  The      air     is     bright-en  -  ins     a  -  round,  The  skies    are    grow  -  ing 

3.  A  cho-rus  grand  and  full  and  deep.  Rolls  up  -  ward    to       the 

4.  March   on-ward   to       the   bat -tie  -  field;  The  Lord   thv  strength  will 

-y-v-#  T — • 1 1 r — r» » * • — r^ 1 — U ^ 


The  hosts  of    God  are     marshalling. 
The  heav'u  of  heav'ns  is    com-ing  down, 
A     triumph  song  of  praise  to  God, 
Go   forward    in     the  Master's  name, 

Chorus. 


are    marshall  -  ing 
is     coming  down, 
of  praise  to   God, 
the  Master's  name, 


i&^^ii^^ 


glo-rious    vie  -  to  -  ry! 

demption's  dawn  is     near, 

gives    the     vie  -  to  -  ry. 

sured    of      vie  -  to  -  ry. 


form     your   bat  -  tal  -  ions  and 


f g-^^— ^ .>-T-g— ■ 

V i/=P ^ — P=J 


march  1       march  1  march  1  onl  march  on!        O 

march  on !  march  on  I  march  on  !  march  on  1  march  on  \ 

-0-       -0-        g,         ^         -m-         \  -0-     s>-  -0- 

-^     :!= — f.     -^ 


i/     ^ 
form  your  bat-tal  -  ions    and   march      on, 

march  on !  march  on ! 


!»—)•- 


:tl 


jL_r-:J?..^_._^. 


=tt=E 


On    to 


vic  -  to  -  ry  1 


i=t:=t: 


m 
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Look    for    the    Lights* 


Mrs.  E.  C.  Eixsworth. 


J.  H.  Tennet. 


^ 


# 


i 


'rir^ 


4- 


&it 


:^—^—i- 


U     U  U                           ^ — ' 

1.  Look  for  the  lights, my  broth-er;....  What  do  the  sig  -  nals     tell? 

2.  Is      it  the  down-tram,  brother?....  What  Is  the  grade   be   -   low? 

3.  Put     on  the  brakes,my  broth-er ; .  •  • .  Stop    in  thy  mad      ca  -    reer ; 


^M 


^t^^-^—t-rt-- 


^^^ 


Q^ 


-^(S- 


Xr- 


M-& 


JV^N 


f-»|— <l    d    * 


i 


fee^^Bi 


j'M^-4 


a^^E^E^E 


35 


How  doth  thy  journey  prosper?  Say,shall  the  end  be  well?  Hast  thou  the  right  track 

Say,  is  the  speed  increasing  ?  What  do  the  way-marks  show?  Onward  thy  life  is 

Know  of  the  route  before  thee ;  See  if  the  track  be  clear ;  Just  a  mis-take,  my 

_    -0-    •»    -^ '      -0-  -0-  -0-    -0-    -fh 


'&- 


-0 — •- 


1.    I     I 


www 


:p=t: 


U   1/   l^ 


^S 


tak  -  en?  Is  it  the  one  for 
hasting,  Bearing  thee  swilt-ly 
broth-er,  Just  to     be  wrong  to 


^ 


thee?      Will    it      ensure 
by ;  Art  thou  in  safe  • 

-  day.        How  shall  it    be 


thy  passage 
ty  passing? 
to  -  mor-row, 


t=t: 


SC^ 


gE 


f=f 


?=P= 


-fr^r^ 


u   u 


:&«= 


Chorus. 


^ 


:^z;fcd: 


^S 


■ci- 


3= 


^ 


True  to     thy  des  -  ti  -  ny? 

Is   there  no  dan  -  ger   nigh? 

When  thou  art  far       a  -  way? 

•#-  hP      -^    -is>-  • 


Look  for    the   lights, my  broth -er;...' 


:?=r: 


K      S      S      I  ^^^' 


^ 


^ 


What  do  the  signals  tell?  How  doth  thy  journey  prosper?  Say.shall  the  end  be  well. 


«=f: 


^BSEEt 


Q-C  I  "^^^S 


^fW^r^ 


T 
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Go    to    Jesus. 


9 


Mrs.  E.  W.  Ohapmast. 


J.  H.  Tknney. 


^ 


fcg 


the  con-flict  strong  with-in  thee,  And  thy  weak  re  -  sist-ance  small  P 
thy  out-ward  foes  as  -  sail  thee, Meet-ing  theewithtauntsand  scorn? 
thy  life  been  dark  and  sin  -  ful?  Is     thy  heart  now  far  from  God? 


-"^^^ 


:fi-^- 


^  'i    I— f— F 


^ 


^- 


% 


^ 


q: 


=S^ 


3EtE3 


Go     to  Je-sus;he  will  help    thee    By    his    grace  to       conquer         all. 
Go     to  Je-sus;he  will  hear    thee;  Once  he  wore    the    crown  of      thorn. 
Go     to  Je-sus;  he  will  wash  thee     In    his    own  most     precious      blood. 


f-  •  r  r  r  r— fi 


i 


;-"t-rt- 


55E 


i 


?^-^=^^ 


-12- 


Chorus. 


iv— K 


J-.-*  -S- 


N  ^ 


g-d- 


•-1-H — , 


i 


#  •  # 


ij:   ^9^   i^  • 

Go  to  Je  -  SOS,  go  to  Je  -  sus;  Gro  and  tell  him,  tell  him  all  thy  care ;  Go  to 

all    thy  care ; 

-  ■   -       —       -a 1 1 1 1 1 m 1 K m — i 


M-V 


:f=: 


«- 


-(22- 


m 


^ 


42- 


i — h 


^ 


^ 


:^ 


i 


;=iP 


^— N- 


:it-^--^ 


_• 1 i I5«i— 

[  -0-       •0-        P 


Je    -  BUS,   go     to     Je    -sus;  Go,  and   he   will   hear  thy    prayer. 

will  hear  thy  prayer. 
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Hark!    for    Gentle    Voices. 


Mrs.  E.  C.  Ellsworth. 
Duet. 


Arranged  from  Blockley  by  J.  H.  T. 


1.  Hark !  for    gen  -  tie       voi       -       ces 

2.  Look !  thy  friends  are     weep    -       ing, 

3.  Hark  I  the    Spir  -  it       whis     -      pers 


Whis  -  per    to  thee     with  ■ 
Weep  -  ing  thy  fate      to 
Urg  -  ing  no  more    de    - 


^g_=^^^ 


d: 


:=|: 


:=|: 


4=^==, 


^- 


=1: 


•251- 


■2d- 


m 


i^^J 


T-^Hr 


9 «r 

Quick  thy  soul 
Hearts,  with  sor 
Christ     his      aid 


res 
ach 
prom 


m, 

see; 

lay; 


to 
row 
has 


cue 

ing. 
ised, 


"tjI-  -S-  — 1-  ••- 


m 


=^ 


-Z3!- 


-^:^- 


-irir 


5- 


-z^ 


3: 


Earn    -   est -ly  pray    for       thee; 
Prom  -  ised  his  help     to    -     day ; 


Wilt    thou    the    glass 

O         wilt    thou   drown  these 


13- 


-tA- 


a^ 


-p     W     It- 


^ 


=1= 


■o^^mp^ 
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Hark!  for  Gentle  Voices,     concluded.        11 


m 


ft- 


:n-- 


8=r 


4:: 


ai-r 1 1 — —g \-m 


:=1: 


.^- -/»•-*- 


««lHiiri^ kv^OB^J *-» 1 \-—i 0 1 1-—-] L^^ 


charm   -    iiig,    Still       lead      thy       feet        a    -     stray?  Nay; 

drain    -     ing,    That     hides     the        ad   -  der's      sting,  The 

voi      -       ces     With  -   in        the        poi  -  soned     bowl,  And 


:^ 


''m^^^^^jh^m^m 


though  the  wine  be         spark  -    ling,  Renounce  that  cup    to  -   day.      Then 
cup  thatpain  and        sor     -      row  And   woe    a  -  lone  can    bring? 
drink  the  cup  that       spark   -    les    With    ru  -  la     for   thy     soul? 


I  />  /TV 


-4-- 


— !- 


5.  i 


Chorus. 


=s; 


■^-=t 


0 — 


9 — s y 


^ 


g 


Hark !    for   gen   -    tie     voi    -    ces     Whis  -  per      to  thee      with  -  in. 


:fi;: 


S= 


:5=t:: 


I rl  f--~f* — » ,• — r'^— 1 


Now     thy  soul      to       res   -    cue      From  the  dark  curse  of      sin, 


Ctf *~'    T" — x~ T/^ ^L rP •-^ — • 


f 


^S^i-* 


:t 


1 


12 


Flash  the  Toplights. 


Arthur  W.  French. 


Frank  M.  Davis. 


^^ii^^l^^ 


-A== 


s^i^-i 


"I 


m 


1.  Out    to     sea,  'mid  storm-  y    gales,     As    the  good     ship  Temp'rancc 

2.  As   the  night  and  shad-  ows  creep       O  -  ver     all        the    might  -  y 

3.  Stead- y    stand      be  -  side  the  helm,   Tho'  the   wa    -    ter    'most  o'cr- 

4.  Rocks  and  reef 8  and  shift- ing  bars,  With,  per- haps,      no     guid-  irig 


:t: 


M 

S 


tfeS: 


42- 


±± 


^^tfj^ 


i^ 


m-1 B— 


Ti- 


dj/dzii*. 


5^5=23 


fmi 


sails,    Let  each  wam-ing    sig-nal  light    Up     a -loft     be    burning  brght. 
deep,    Safe  -  ly  set       a  -  right  in  care     Ev  -  ery  warn-  ing   sig  -  nal  there, 
whelm.  Soon  up-right-  ed     you  shall  be ;    Let    the  lamps  shine  out  to  sea. 
stars,  Dan-  ger  lies      on     ev  -  'ry  hand ;  Trumpet  forth  this    one  command. 


-P-M^ 


§ 


tl' 


P^     ^'  ti^ 


?^^ 


t-^ 


Chorus. 


^^E^ 


-t 


i|5^— !•  ?-J 


f=t?^ 


-^-^ 


Flash  the  top  -  lights  far   and  wide  I       Tem  -  pest  tossed    up  -  on      the 


I: 


:f  -^ 


-I h 


^ 


fc=fe: 


^ 


#-=- 


fcib 


-(2- 


±=d 


tide ;  Some  poor  wreck'd  one  they  may  save  As  they  gleam  a-  cross  the  wave. 

m  '    a     a  • m m. .  .xs .1 r  ,#   '- — = — ft. 


^ 


tt 


^E? 


fce 


f- 


From  "  Crystal  Notes,"  by  permission. 


Spike  the  Guns. 


13 


Arthur  W.  French. 

fVM  vigor. 


W.  Irving  Hartshorn. 


.m I « m 5 


^^^ 


=4=r 


r 


-T-^ 


1.  Forward,  sol-diers !  storm  the    ramparts ;  Form  your  ranks  a  -  gain ; 

2.  Hand  to    band     is     now  the    con  -  flict ;  Stead  -  y      as      you    go ; 

3.  Fear  not    ye       the  din      of     bat -tie;  Up     the  breast-works  throng; 

4.  Proud- ly   hold  what  by     your  val  -or  You  have  no  -  bly   won: 


s=1= 


-h -I 1 1 F— — R — »- 


m 


t=it 


1^^ 


^fc 


1^       N          h. 

fe 

!^   .^ 

1^         N 

i»^ 

^^-^ 

^^—t 

-1^- 

=^- 

=i^3== 

:1=^^- 

^^ 

-r 

t+T-iil 

Beat- 

-4 — 9 4— 

4—^ 

en   back,   be 

not 

— ^— 

— •— 

dis  - 

3  • 

couraged ; 

Up,    and 

on 

a  - 

h-  - 

gain  I 

H 

Mark 

the    ty  -  rants ,  let 

your 

sa-  bre 

Crush  at 

ev  - 

'ry 

blow. 

Yield 

no    van  -  tage,  till, 

tri- 

umphant, 

Yours  the 

VIC  - 

tor's 

song. 

More 

than  conquerors  in 

the 

con-flict 

Ev  -  'ry 

temp 

ranee 

son. 

^^^-^ 

If:   -^      ,    -. 

■r 

1 — 

=f"^ 

H .    '    1 

-^ 
t— 

n^" 

-l 

5ck U 

-Si— U— U- 

t^ 

=^ 

=^    ,^ 

1-^      ^ 

* — 

=t^ 

'4 

Chorus. 


i^S^ 


Spike  the  guns,  and  o'er     the   ram-parts!    In      the      bat  -  tie's  glare 

^     ^     ^     ^      . 


^- 


^-^5: 


£ 


:t= 


LW- 


:£;: 


^  ^ 


=l: 


:^= 


Let      the  glo  -  rlous  lemp'rance  standard 


'^m 


I 


Wave  tri  -  umphant   there. 


t.-=x 
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My  Boy  is  Out  To-Night. 


Mrs.  E.  C.  Ellsworth. 
iritis — — r-^— ^— rN ^'- 


J.  H.  Tenney. 


^Et^ 


m 


-Jl2 


1.  My  boy  is  out  to-night, 

2.  My  boy  is  out  to-night, 

3.  My  boy  is  out  to-night, 

4.  My  boy  is  out  to-night, 


Once  bright  and 
Far,  far        a 

Mine  eyes  are 
Go,    search,  and 


fair  1  Temp  ■ 

way  I  The 

dim  With 

see ;  And 


utt^ 


m 


S 


fr-t 


ta  -  tion,  fierce  and  wild.  Has  swept  a  -  way  my  child     I  know  not   where! 
tempter    saw  him  pass,  And  with  one    fa  -  tal   glass    Led  him  a    -    stray, 
weeping   and  with  tears.  And  watching  in     my   fears.  For  him,  for      him. 
if    you    find  my    boy,       O  bring  him  back  with  joy      To  God  and       me! 


-^       -*1-       -^  -0r-0r-m-  -€•       -J^    -0.- 


^^ 


Chorus. 


night!   My 


Et 


1^ 


:P= 


r-r- 


boy!     my    boy!     Oh! 


i^ 


)oy! 

m 


for   him  could  die,  If  that  would  bring  him  nigh,  My  poor,    lost   boy! 

• a— r-#- 


# 1«- 


P=t: 


By  permfesiou  of  J.  H.  Tenney. 


Hold  the  Light. 


15 


J.  H.  Tenney. 


.        "T    #  •    tf      • o— ls — « — • — •-- L^^ — •—- li •- 


1.  Many       a     soul      on  life's  dark  o  -  cean,  With     no  helm     or  oar, 

2.  Broth  -  er  Chris  -tlan,  thine  the  la   -  hor,    By      the  light      of  love, 

3.  Like       the  light- house  watcher  keep-ing     Ev  -  'ry   bea  -  con  bright, 

4.  Bor  -   rowtorch-es   from  the  al  -  tar,   Blaz  -  ing  like      the  sun; 


:tz=t=:t: 


:f=± 


^     i^ 


u   u 


f^- 


f 


fcr 


S 


^=k 


^-^z 


i 


=3=5=£=i 


:p: 


'-^- 


Bat  -  tling  with   the  waves'  commo-tion,  Seeks      a    qui    -   et  shore. 

To      as  -  sist     thy    err  -  ing  broth -er       To      the  port       a  -  bove. 

Wak  -ing  while  the  world    is  sleep-ing,  Wrapt    in  thick  -est  night. 

Hold   them  up,   nor    flag,  nor  fal  -  ter     Till     thy  work     is  done. 


r^ ^-' — • • • — r* • 1* • — I — «-i — « m         g—\ !^ n 

^  7      »-t — m — |g        y    Ml F f — P    '  T 15 U k'— • — f^ ^ 

1/        1^      'i/        i/       'i^      U      U      P  ' 


Chorus. 


Hold     the  light     for  souls    in      dark  -  ness ;  Hold  the  light      up    high ; 

h 1 h 1 


:tl-h.- 
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,^-^.-j- 
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^=fes| 
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:*W= 


:l g_ 


fe3^= 
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Hold    the  light   still  high-  er,    broth-  er,   Or    those  souls  will     diel 


m^ 


-i^^-^ 


-V — k^- 


:t==t:: 


=g— r— g: 
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Copyright,  187d,  by  Oliver  Ditsox  «&  Co. 
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The  World  is  Moving  On. 


Words  and  Music  by  R.  LowRT. 


± 


« 


43t 


1.  A   song,  a    song    to  -  day, 

2.  The  truth  in    du-  rauce  long, 
8.  Then  shout  and  ring  a  -  gain 


For  those  who  meet  the  fray,  Where 

Is    com  -  ing  forth  with  song;  The 

The  new     e  -  van  -  gel  strain  That 


^-H-yr 


SeS 


^? 


42- 


1— r--t- 


E^ 


ii— • 


sunshine  struggles  with  the  night;      The     cloud   of     er  -  ror's  reign       Is 
na- tions  catch  the  swell-ing     cry;       Op   -  press- sion,  crime,and greed.  And 
ush-ers       in     the    ris  -  ing     day ;      The       com  -  ing     a  -  ges     wait       At 


2^==a: 


r^^ 


■^- 


^ 


^ 


lift  -  ing  from  the  plain, 

su  -  per  -  sti-  tion's  creed 

Freedom's  gold  -  en    gate. 


And  brave  hearts        bat  -  tie    for    the  right. 
Are  stricken,  driv-en   out     to  die. 

And  brave  hearts     throng  a  -bout    the  way. 


m 


|-b— ii.: 
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By  permission. 


■zr 


The  World  is  Moving  On.    Concluded. 
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Chorus. 


■H>- 


m 


:e=^==# 
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Oh,    the  world    is  mov-  ing    on  1       The  world  is    mov-  ing    on ;     From 


:t=t 


t=t==:t=t=t=t: 
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^ 


:j=q= 


low- land    and  from  val  -  ley,    On  mountain- tops    they    ral  -  ly;    The 


itd 


^m^^^^ 


t:=t: 


5=«= 


bat  -  tie  bow   is  Btrung;  The    ban  -  ner 
# ^ ft 


is       out  -  flung:  And 


M ^-i f  ff « ft p ^-^ ^ ^ -, 


(0)  J—  3 ^ — ^ — ^ ^ — a< i^ — ^-B S ^ j H II 


gl  -  ant  wrong  no  more   is  strong,For  the  world    is      mov  •  ing     on ! 


)f-ir— f — f — f 
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Upward  or  Downward? 


Arthur  W.  French. 


W.  O.  Pkrkins. 


(May  be  sung  in  unison,  the  organ  playing  the  harmony.) 


rPg^     1 N — N — ! 1 

ri — ^ — Sj — \~\ 

rl — ^j^ — ! 1 

^L_4_J ^_J^    _j ,_ 

-• — •  .  J^     I 

-d jj  .  d — J s \— 

fV4-5 5-^-5 — • j- 

-# •-4-S — fi* — 

-5 S-v-  ♦ — 9 \^ — ^ 

1   Up  -  ward   or  downward,  which  shall  it     be  ?   Stop  for     a    mo  -ment,  con- 

2.  Up -ward   or  downward,  which  shall  it     beP   This    is      the  ques-tion     of 

3.  Up -ward   or  downward,  malte     up  your  mind; 'Twill  be  too  late    by    and 

M          m   .^      m          m      ^       -f- '  f      r.      -^       -^  ' -^     -^     -^     -^ 

/ST**T'l 

t        *  .  1*       p        I* 

1        1             1      1      1 

PJ5K4- 

1       t               1 

#         w   '  • 

~\1^      A 

\j      5 

r    1    u   1    1 

•^^  4.. 

\          /       1/     "p* 

T        ^      >      I       i/      1/ 

^m 


ver;  think  which    is    best; 

er;   fail    -    ure,     sue-  cess, 

ward,  o'er      life's    high-way, 


sid    -  er       and  see;    Pon  -  der      it      o 

ques-  tions     to    thee ;   One     or      the  oth 

by     yon     will  find ;  Hur  -  ry  -  ing    on 


^j^ 


4^ 


E 


t±=^- 


n  u>        .             N        N 

1 

^ 
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r         N 

p  u 

1 
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Thousands    be  -  f 
Sor  -  row,  and  s 
Yon   may  for-g 

-^      ^  •  .^ 

ore    you 
ad  -  ness, 
et     and 

have  made    the    test; 
or     hap  -  pi  -  ness ; 
go     far       a  -  stray 

if    r-  >   ^  1 

So     their     ex -am-  pie 

Trust-  ed      and  hon  -  ored, 

Now  is        the  time,  ere 

^      ^.    ^    ^      .#. 

t    — ^ 1 1 f 1 

fe^P r-M 
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1 \ \ B^ 
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?'?■? — M 

1*           1*    •       1* 

1 

J     y         11 

r 

r  1 1^ 

— 1 r't *- 
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should   be    j'our  guide ;  Scorn  not      to  heed 
doubt  -  ed,  and    then  Passed  by      un  -  no  - 
it       be     too     late ;  Why   un   -  de-  cid 

■fix;  r  f?  |f  Ir^^ 

-b—   r       t — v^^ &— 1 — 


T 

It;   cast  off  your  pride; 

ticed,lost         a  -  mongmen; 

ed?  don't  trust  to    fate; 


By  permissioB. 


Upward  or  Downward.    Concluded.  19 


!e3^e^ 
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On  -  ly  one  way,  then,  Is  there  for  thee :  Up-  ward  or  down  -  ward, 
Glo  -  ri  -  ous  man-hood  wreck'd  in  life's  sea ;  Up-  ward  or  down  -  ward, 
In     the    bright  f u  -  ture,  wait-  ing     for   thee ;  Up-  ward     or  down  -  ward, 


:f=£ 


tr. 


f=f 


12- 
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Chorus. 


i^^g^g^^ 


1 


-as<- 


which    shall     it    be?         Flee     from  the  wine- cap;  turn    from    the  glass: 
which    shall     it    be? 
which    shall     it    be? 


m 


-W 6 KJ        •'■■ 
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^^^m 
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-L, 


:J=teti^ 
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Noth  -  ing     but  wa  -  ter     your    lips  should  pass ;  Will    you      be  slaves  or 


^^^^^^^m 


will      yon      be  free?    Up-  ward     or  down-ward,  which    shall     it    be? 


m 


:L-tit. 
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20 


Tramp.  Tramp.  Tramp. 


Mary  T. 


ia-l— ^: 


Lathuop. 


J.  H.  Tenney. 


t,.  --    I  *' 

1.  Trarap,tramp,tranip,in  the  drunkard's  way.Murcli  the  feet  of   a  mil  -  lion  men ; 
Tramp,tramp,tramp,to    a  drunkard's  doom,Out  of   boy-hood   pure    and    fair, 
3.  Trarap,tramp,tranii),till  a  drunkard's  grave  Hides  tlie  bro-ken     life      of  shame ; 


i^izS=:J=E 


:li: 


it: 


U— ^Ll 


^ ._a 


» — ^ — .-" — ^iz:^ — ' 

» — \ — =1^ 1 \ ! 


£ 


t — s> — A 
:=t:i=:3 


It: 


-^=H^ 


shall  pit-  y  none  shall  saA-e,"Wherc  will  the  march  they  are  making  endf 
the  tho'ts  of  love  and  home, Past  the  restraint  of     a  mother's  pray'r; 
ithat  Je- sus  died    to    save.Meeting  an    end  that  we  dare  not  name. 
-^  -£- 


tt 


11 


p — p-^-fi—fit- 


■le f2-^*»— ^- 


It 


t: 


-liZ- 


YouDg  and  strong  with  the  old  are  there,  In  woeful  ranks  as  they  hur-ry  past, 
On-ward  swift  to  a  drunkard's  crime,0  -  vcr  the  plea  of  the  wife  and  child, 
God  help   all!  there's  a  cross  to  bear,  And  work  to  do    for  the  might-y  throng ; 


_• 

-|B— 


-U— >• 


:^^«_^__ 


V— k^- 


"With  not  a    mo-  ment  to  think  or  care,What  is  the  fate    that  comes  at  last. 
And  o'er  the  ho  -  li  -  est  ties    of  time,  Rea  -  son  dethron'd,the  soul  gone  wild. 
God  gives  us  strength, till  toil  and  pray'r  Ends  by  and  by    in  the  vic-tor's  song. 


m.zjx 


-w- 


Copyright,  1879,  by  Oliver  Ditson  &  Co. 
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The    Army    of  the  Wine-King. 


21 


Mrs.  a.  L  Davison. 


J.  H.  ROSECRANS. 


:te 


:Jv— 1^^- 


3Ei 
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■gvfzMz 
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Is^Foice.  Watchman,  on     the  mountain  standing,       Gazing   o    -     ver  all  the 

idVoice.  Lo,  an    en    -       e  -  my    is    cora-ingl    Come  to  bat    -    tie  now  with 

1st  Voice.  Knowefst  thou  from  whence  they're  coming,Froni  the  land,   or  from-  the 

2d  Force.  From  the  in  -    land  they  are    com-ing,      And  their  ban- ners  are  blood- 

q    .  Is^Foice  Ah!  we  know   these  blood-rod  ban  ners ;    Long  they've  waved  above  our 

I  2d  Voice.  'Tis  the  "Wine-King's  hosts  that  com-  eth ;   Faith-f  ul  hearts,    be  wise,  be 


land,  What  is  there      of  good  or   e  -  vil?Tellus,we        of    thee  demand. 

thee;  Light  the  tires    up-  on  the  hill-tops;  Marshal  all    the  braA'e  and  true. 

sea?      Of  what  na  -  tion  are  their  banners?  Tell  us, we  of     thee    demand. 

red ;  When  th^y  pass.the  earth  is  la  -  den  With  the  dy  -  ing  and    the  dead. 

land;  Longwe've  seen  our  loT'd  ones  falling.Stricken  by  that  cru  -  el  band. 

strong,  And,  rememb'iingall  the  fal-  leu.  Vow  to  right  this  fear-  ful  wrong 


-«-««-     -•-        »»'r         -r     ,^.j)  0      ..0.        0  0  00-  -0-      -0--0. 

v^^ — \—^ — r»!        •**' — n        f 
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-ai-        -r 
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To  arms !  To  arms !  The  foe  I  The    foe  I  Gird 

To  arms!         To  armsl  The    foel  The  foe  I 


^! 


:S: 


:f=lt 


£3^ 


-SI— »- 


II 


on,0  hearts  of  oak !  The  battle  sword  of  God  and  truth.  And  heav'n  direct  each  stroke. 


From  "  The  Beauty,''  by  permiraion. 
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A  Foe  in  the  Land. 


Mrs.  L.  H.  "Washington. 
Moderato. 


J.  W.  BlSCHOFT. 


■^=r- 


^=t- 


There's     an       en    -    e  -my      at  hand;  Shall   we  for  -  ward  march   or 

'Tis  a       foe      with  smil-  ing   face,  Who  with  win  -  8ome,charm-ing 

Ral      -      ly      for      that  no  -  ble    son :  Ral  -  ly  for      the    cher-ished 

For    -    ward  march  with-out     de  -  lay,        Or     the  foe    may  win    the 


f 


nt 


±^ 


-^— N 


(^  J    ;^-4: 


i^-^ 


^ 


stand.  While  there  is    with-in    our  land  a  dead- ly      foe?  One  that 

grace,   Binds  his   vie  -  tim  first,with  frailest  silk-en    band;  But  his 

one       Up  -  on  whom  the  light  and  joy  of  life   de-pend;  Are  thy 

day;     He      is    rais  -  ing  new  recruits  on  ev' -  ry    band;  Eal-ly 


^i 


:1= 


tit 


J         I    I 

-€ rd ■± 


:?s=p: 


char-ges    on     the  soul,     Lurk  -  ing    in      the  spark- ling  bowl,  Lead-  ing 
pow  -  er  will     iu-crease ;     He     will  ban  -  ish     joy     and  peace,     As      he 

treas-ures  all       se- cure?   Hast   thou  noth- ing     to       en -dure?  Hal  -   ly 
with  the  bat  -  tie  -  cry,  "  Those  we  love  may  sure  -  ly      die         If      we     \ 


--■X 


^^=i= 


'     '       r      T      r   r 

From  "  Crystal  Songs,"  by  permission. 


A  Foe  in  tlie   Land. 


Concluded. 
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:^ 
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on       to      fol  -   ly,     ru  -  in,    crime,  and  war. 

holds  with   fa  -  tal  grasp  and      i    -    ron  hand, 

then,  with  ten  -  der  hoart  f or    neigh -bor,  friend. 

do      not  rout  the     foe  with  -  in      the  land." 


Chorus. 

Con  Spirito. 


^^ 
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-^-^ 
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-4—^- 


zr 


On,     on,      on,     the  foe     is    march-ingi    Bear-ing    to  death  a  might-y 
Shout,  shout,  shout,  the  boys  are   turn  -  ingl  Cheer  up,  ye  lov'd  ones,  they  will 


4—1 


^ 


1 


:lti«- 


g-l 1=: 


!3^EfcS 


-5>— b* — V—VG> 
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^-^- 


dt 


-^ — ^ 
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^:i-z: 


X) 


throng;  Let    us      ral  -  ly   at     the  call,     Eal-ly  brave -ly,  one    and 

come,  With   a  heart,  true,  warm,  and  light, And  a   step   tbataay8,"AlI 


t! 


5^ 


-^=^m-- 


all ,        God     is       lead  •  ing    in 
right!  "  Bring- ing     glad-ness  to 


the    bat -tie      'gainst     the  wrong, 
each  well  be    -     lov    -    ed   home. 


•  These  words  for  last  time. 


24     Drink  Ye   from  the   Crystal  Fountain. 


Lizzie  Ashbach. 


J.  H.  EURZENKNABE. 


^-J^-- #— ^- •-Lg ^=J cxs i#i# #-1:^ S=*-^ 


1.  Drink   ye  from  the  crys  -  tal  foun-tain,  Of  the  wa- ter  fresh  and  clear; 

2.  Beau  -  ti  -  f ul     and  spark-ling  wa  -  ter,Pure  and  fresh  and  ev  -  er  free ; 

3.  Giv-en   un  -    to    us       in  mer  -  cy,  For  our  way  thro' life     to  cheer; 

4.  Flow- ing  free     for  ev    -'ry  na  -  tion;  Giv  -  en  pure   to    ev  -'ry  clime; 

5.  Nev  -  er  touch    the  sparkling  poi  -  son  Lest  its  curs  -  es  thee     be  -  fall ; 


'^^-^-ir- 


:t: 


a 


D.  C.  Drink  ye  from  the  crys  -  tal  fount- ain,  Of    the  wa    -  ter  fresh  and  clear ; 


-± 


Fine, 


?E^EEiE3: 


Not  a  poi  -  son  here  is  flow  -  ing :  Here's  no  venomed  sting  to  fear. 
Drink  of  heav  -  en's  own  pure  fountain,  Flow -ing  on      for  you    and  me. 

And   we  thank  thee, Heav'nly  Fa  -  ther.For    the  wa  -  ter  sweet  and  clear. 

Bet-  terthan  the  li  -  quid  poi  -  son  Which  is  tak  -en  from  the  vine. 
Here's  your  health  to  sparkling  wa  -  ter,  Flow- ing  pure  and  free     to    all. 


^ ^— « ^-r» •— « «-r# •— f" •-r* •    y  • r, 
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1/  i     1/  '     1/ 

Not     a  poi-  son  there   is   flowing;  There's  no  venomed  sting    to  fear. 


Chorus. 


Drink  of  hea  -ven's  crys  -  tal   nee  -  tar,  Sparkling,  clear,  and  pure ;     Go, 

-e-    -»-  -»•-»--«•      -m-  -#--#-  ^        ^  S-  • 
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By  permission. 


Who  Hath  Sorrow? 
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Rev.  J.  B.  Axcnisox. 


W.  S.  Marshall. 


m 


^5 


S 


^-# 


• — ^ — ^#r~^» — ^ • — •—  • — • • — 


■^    f"    -  -  y 

1.  Who  hath    sor-row?  who  hath  woe?  They  who  dare  not    answer    "No!'^ 

2.  Who  hath  babblings?  who  hath  strife?  He  who  leads  a    drunkard's  life; 

3.  Who  hath  wounds  without  a  cause  ?  He  who  breaks  God's  ho- ly      laws; 

4.  Who  hath    red-ness    in    the  eyes?  Who  brings  pov-er  -  ty    and    sighs 

5.  Touch  not,  taste  not,  han-dle    not;  Wine  will  make  a     dark,  dark  blot; 

S 


1/  u 

They  whose  feet  to  sin  in  -  cline ;  They  who  tar  -  ry  long  at  wine. 
He  who  scorns  the  Lord  di-vine;  He  who  goes  to  seek  mix'd  wine. 
He  whose  lov'd  ones  weep  and  pine  While  he  tar  -  ries  at  the  wine. 
In  -  to  homes  al  -  most  di  -  vine?  They  who  tar  -  ry  at  the  win©. 
Like  an     ad  -  der      it    will  sting,  And    at      last    to       ru  -  in    bring. 


^5  -•-  -•- 


l^   1/ 


Chorus. 


-•-      -0-      -0-  -0-  ^         w         w      w 


S^: 


They  who  tar-ry      at     the  wine-cup,Theywho  tar-ry     at    the  wine-cup, 


:t=:tz:tz±(-z:zt=zt=i 
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"         '^         'k.'         1/ 

They  who  tar-ry       at     the  wine-cup;  They  have  sorrow;  they  have  woe. 


From  Cook's  "  Tkacheus'  and  Scholars'  Quarterly,"  by  permission. 
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Beware! 

FOR  MALE  VOICES. 


J.  Lawsox. 


J.  H.  Tknnet. 


m^- 


i^^^ 
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Err  - 
Thou- 
Huste, 


ing  friend,  be-ware,     be  -  ware  1  0th   -  era  have  been  shipwrecked 
sands  on     this  rock    have  split,    And     their  cries  are  sound  -  ing 
my  broth  -er,  save     your  soul    And       at     once  the  foe       con- 


S:3EE 
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where 
yet: 
-trol; 


Fear  - 

Still, 

;None 

J— 


less,  un  -  a-larraed  you  steer;  Change  your  course,the  rocks 
un  -  heed-  ing  those  who've  gone,  Thousands  more  are  rush  - 
but  fiends  would  have  you      sup     Dead    -  ly     poi- son  from 


mg 
the 


:t:=t:=t: 


-m — fiS_ 
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near!....  Halt,  be  -  fore  it  is  too  latel  Shun  the  drunkard's  aw  -  f ul 
on !  . . . .  Ev  -  er-  more  the  cup  for  -  sake ;  Now  a  friend  -  ly  waru-ing 
cup;....    Let   not,  then  your  deathless     soul    E'er  be      ru    -  ined    by  the 

I        N     ^       ^      N     s 


Jt-i-0- 


m 


-- 1- 


'-^: 


■i5>- 


-^- 


-(2Z- 


:=f=J^ 


=t= 


-S»_i 0 ^ 


:^= 


A^ 


^-- 


fate;  Oh,  may  it  be  ne'er  for -got!  Touch  not,  taste  not,  ban  -  die 
take;  Oh,  es  -cape  the  drunk  -  ard's  lot !  Touch  not,  taste  not,  ban  -  die 
bowl ;  Now  ac  -  cept     the     les    -  son  taught,Touch     not,  taste  not,  ban  -  die 

d-^d — g P f-^— •-r-g^-r-il-^ d—d — j- 


:=?==? 


not!  Touch 
not!  Touch 
not!        Touch 


1/ 

not, 
not, 
not, 

^ 


taste 
taste 
taste 


not, 
not, 
not. 


huu 
ban 
ban 


die 
die 
die 
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i 


not! 

not! 

not! 

I 


i 


M.  Snydkr. 


Say   "No! 


27 


J.  H.  T. 


5E 


it 


:i=i|: 


^EE* 


t4 


m 


tempted  the    wine 
moth  -  er's    grief 
man  •  hood's  taint 
graves,    un  -  wept, 
de-mon  that     fills 

'^      •'       ^      i 


^^=1 


lEiS 


1.  When  you  are 

2.  Think  of     a 

3.  Think  of     a 

4.  Think  of  lone 

5.  Think  of  the 

^    ^    ^ 


to  drink.   Pause     a     mo-  ment,  my 
and  pain ;  Think    of    t«ars  that  will 
ed  breath ;    Of       the    sor  -  row  and 
unknown,  Hiding  the  hopes  that  were 
the  bowl,  Bring  -  iug     ru  -  in     to 


& 


:^=p!=?tripb=ii=8=ziEit=ii=t:i=t==f==t 

— U_L- C-j ^ — ^ — ^ — ^ 


A- 


— • ^ 


friend,     and  think!    Think  of      the    wrecks  on  life's     o    -    cean 

fall       like  rain;     Think  of      her    heart   and  the      cru    -    el 

pain      and  death;    Think  of      the    home   that  is      dark    with 

once     your  own;    Think  of    lov'd  forms    in  the     dust     laid 

life       and    soul;   Think  of       all      this      as  life's   path    you 

^  >     ^     i-^     ^  .    -#. 


i=t-. 


tossed , 
blow; 

woe; 

low, 

go, 


zizt: 


r 


Chorus. 


-N-  N-  N — V — N 


S=i; 


-^—^—n 


—  :i=JV 


— m--  -0 1 ^ — ^- 


^ 


All  for  the  failure  to  count  the  cost.    Answer  them  "  No,"  Answer  them,  "  No," 
Think  of  her  love,andthen  answer,  "  No." 

On  -  ly  because  you  did  not  say  "No." 
Who  would  be  here  had  they  answered  "  No." 

And  when  you're  tempted,say,boldIy,''  No."  "  No,"  "  No ; " 


/  %     .(••••    ^ 

rf-f 

*^ 

P^ 

— 1 , 

^?^-r-?-r-?=£ 

f— r= 

4-^^-^ 

-t- 

-^-= 

•-^ — 

v—v—\/—v   V   v^ 

^    vi-  ' 

• 

1          1 

% K       ^       f\       I 


■  No." 


When  f  ou  are  tempt  -  ed,     bold  -  ly     sav  "  No,"       Bold  -  Iv      say 
f-     -^     -f-     f- f-      .#-     J«-     -^.     -ft.  ^       >.       ^ 


-^ 


-V—^^- 


«-— t^- 
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National  Temperance  Song. 


Eev.  Dwight  Williams. 


J: 


J.  H.  Tenney. 

-A N ^ 


«= 


Co-  lura  -    bi    - 

A  mon  -  arch 

Co-  lum  -    bi   - 


m^^m^^m 


a,  fresh 
of  e  - 
a,  hast 


enl 


the  glow  of 
en-throued  in 
Co  -  lura  -  bi   - 


the  morn-  ing,  And 
his  splen  -  dor.  Now 
a,  speed  thee!  The 


=«: 


^^=t- 


^-\- 


■=\- 


jv:^. 


3Sa 


-y^-* 


strong  in  the  race  of  the  na-tions  to  run,  A  ty  -  rant  is  ris  -  ing ;  look 
hold-  eth  his  rod  o'er  the  land  of  the  free ;  Arouse  thee !  arouse  thee !  with 
wide  world  is  wait-  ing  the  shout  of    the  brave ;  Then  rush  to  the  cou-flict,  and 

-•-    -*-'  ■♦--♦••«-.  I.I  nJn"^ 

---    ^- ^    -*-•  -■-  -*-  J        :s    J        N       S -#-       i; -•- 


m 


im 


^^t=^-- 


3f=r=:^ 


well  to  the  warn-ing,  And  guard  the  dear  land  of  thine  own  Wasliiugton ! 
God  thy  de- fend- er,  And  drive  him  for-e'er  to  the  depths  of  the  sea! 
on- ward  God  lead  ye,  Till  high    on   the  ramparts  our  ban- ner  shall  wave. 


^t-- 


^- 


p  f — , 


-^ V-^ 


^—^ 


Chorus. 
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Yield   Not  to   the  Tempter. 


29 


A.  W.  French. 


^     -#-       -9- 


1.  Yield  not     ta    the  tempter;  Pass    by  and    be  free;    For  yield  ing 

2.  Yield  not     to    the  tempter;  Turn  quick  ly      a -way;    Go,    niin-gle 

3.  Yield  not     to    the  tempter;    Be    tirm  and    be  true;    And  God,   in 


with 
your 


±t: 


tizzt 


f="r 


t: 


-W=^P 


-P- 


V— i*'- 


f-^T 


:^ 


-»» 


.r=t^ 


ru    -    in     And      sor  -  row   for  thee ;  Why    should  you    now  bar  -  ter 
hon    -  or        In        life's  bu  -  sy     fray ;  Fall         not    from  your  sta  -  tion, 
weak-  ness,   Your  strength  -shall  re-new ;  To         him  your    pe  -   ti  -  lion 


S;l 


N— Nr:^^ 


JU 


— ^-T-ii-J--J 


:q: 


-^. 


^2=it: 


the  jew  -  el   of  yoath,"With  shame  foryour  honor,  And  wrongfor  the  truth? 
What- ev- er    it  "b?;    Keep  clear  from  the  dan-ger  That  beck  -  oiis  to    thee 
Send  upward  a  -  gain,  That  you  may  be  ev   -   er       a    man     a-mong  men. 

- .    -  .   N     ^     N     I 


f— «- 


m^^m, 


-» — *- 


:l I L 


-^— )•- 


::^^nii-=.t=.^-A 


-st^ 


U    ^ 


Chorus. 


i^jfzzi^: 


Yield     not 

1  N 


-'^- 


to     the 

:t=t= 


tempt 


^ 


pass       by     and 


r*—. %- 


be      free ; 


-&. 


^. 


-1, ^-g' 

For      yield  -  ing 


2qr=t:: 


izzit— 


:t=d 


e 


and 


8or  -  row     for      thee 
# ^— , ^ 


r 
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30 


Mrs.  E.  W.  Chapman. 


Onward ! 


J.  H.  Tknnkt. 


^ 


#_£>. 


e^ 


tr- 


-U— U' 


1.  "  On  I  "  thy  brother's  blood  is     cry  -  ing ;  "  On  1 "  the  call  rings  far  and  near ; 

2.  "Why  stand  halt- ing   all    the  mom-ing?    Hast- en  quickly  to  the  work; 
I    3.   Hand    to    hand  the   bat  -  tie  wag  -  ing     Firmly  grasp  thy  sword  and  fight; 


fe 


I 


-f-  -f-  -^^    ^   -^      ^         ^5   ill 


D 


m: 


^— * 


J: 


:^ 


-St- 


3=? 


^ 


f  '  • 


:ttE 


^ 


U=^^ 


-U— V- 


Orphan's  tears  and  widow's  sigh-  ing, 
On !  and  well  thy  part  per-form-ing, 
In     the  hot  -  test  toil  en  -  gag  -  ing, 


Plead  their  breaking  hearts  to  cheer; 
No       al  -  lot-ted   du  -   ty  shirk 
Till    you   triumph  for    the  right. 


i 


m^^. 


=]: 


TT 


m 


-f-^ 


I 


-K^-^ 


^ 


Chorus. 


On-ward,  onward,  onward  to    the  res-cue  1  For  the    call  rings  loud  and    clear; 


* 


^^ 


V — V    i^      ^ 


:p 


^Ef 


:*r=h 


4^ 


rit. 


m 


aa 


i-m 


-5--» 


On-ward,  onwarojOnward  brother,  sister  I  Shout  the  watchword ;  help  is  near. 


J 


mf-f-^ 


^i^^^P^t^r^ 
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^^ 
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Down  at  the  Cross. 


31 


B.  A.  H 


Ekv.  J.  H.  Stockton. 


te 


M 


Til— 


3=EJE3; 


m 


:g==I=1: 


i 


-•-— 


-^—^ 


1.  Down  at    the  cross  where  my  Saviour  died,    Down  where  for  cleansing  from 

2.  1     am    so  wondrous  -  ly  saved  from  sin,         Je  -  sus      so  sweet-ly    a- 

3.  Won-dcr-ful  fount-ain  that  saves  from  sin:        I     am      soglad    I  have 

4.  Come  to    the  fount-ain,  so  rich  and  sweet,   Cast  thy   poor  soul  at   the 


^ 


rT^=f^=^ 


m 


m 


^^^^^m 


=1: 


I 


--N- 

-# 


:;: 


sin        I      cried,    There  to      my  heart  was  the  blood    ap  -plied; 

bides    with  -  in ;     There  at      the   cross    he  has  made    me     clean ; 

on    -  tered     in ;      Here  Je  -  sus   saves  me  and  keeps  me     clean ; 

Sa-  viour's  feet;  Plunge  in      to  -  day   and  be  made   com-plete; 


^ 


t—l 


^ 


-^ 


f-f- 


X   u 


^ 


Chorus. 


^ 


t=q: 


■I— 


Glo 
Glo 
Glo 
Glo 


.J.— 


ry 
ry 

ry 


to 
to 
to 
to 


his 
his 
his 
his 


name! 
name! 
name! 
name! 


Glo 


ry 


to 


his 


g^-^ 


s^ 


17 — r: 
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name!..< 


i^= 


^=1 


ztzz 


Glo    -    ry      to 


hia 


^- 


-(Z- 


-l=i: 


-0-^,-0—0 


3^E33^E£ 


There   to    my  heart  was  the  blood  ap- pUed ;    Glo-  ry    to    his  name! 

-& — I — #-= — # — 0 a — i<g' 
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By  permission. 


32 


She  Told  him  *Twould  he  so. 


Fannie  J.  Crosby. 


Quartet, 


T.  F.  SewaKD. 


i^: 


:S=p: 


,-N- 


'^mnmrni 


^* — 6 — '-0—. ^ «-r— «|-^«- 

-^    -*-•  -5-  -ar«      ^ 

1.  'Tis  night ;  the  drunkard  sits     a  -  lone ;      The  au  -  tumn  rain-drops  fall ; 

2.  There  was     a     time    he  would  have  spurn'd  The  cold  and  reckless  throng, 

3.  He    did     not  plunge  at  once    in    crime,    But  step    by  step  he  trod; 

4.  He  closed  his    eves,    as  if       to    hide       The  pres  -  eiit  fromUiis  sight; 


1 — r- 


f-t-r 
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W 


^^^^^ 


^-^- 


-^-5-^j-:i>^ 


■-•i— ^ 


:^ 


^± 


Why  does     he  quail  be-neath  its  glance — That  pic  -  lure    on       the  wall? 
Whose  mid- night   rev  -  el  now   he  seeks,     And  where  he     tar  -  ries  long: 
One  glass,    an  -  oth -er;  then  his    lips       Pro- faned  the   name     of   God; 
The  hours  sped   on,  the  storm  had  passed.  The  morn- ing     sun      was  bright: 

-^— ^ ^ ^Sl^-r(22-: ■ 


^ 


:cr 


-(2- 


lJiE|:*=l 


±=t 


-s*-^ 


£f^--^ 


=1^ 


'& 


I — L,j__ — 0 — ^ « — «:*__ — « 0 0 — C*-: — 0 — ^ 0 


dz^ir 


-^§'-T- 


A    pale  young  face ;  he  knows  it    well.  And  loved    it  long    a  -    go ; 

A    mo  -  ment,  when  he   felt      the  tear      Of   deep   con-tri-tion    flow; 

A  wreck     of     all     he  might  have  been,   A    slave     to  guilt  and    woe. 

They  came    to    rouse  him,  but    the  tide      Of   life      had  ceased  to    flow; 

^^— g— !-! — h— ,' — ! — fp — p — p — p  T»    »  I — [— r-^-r-i 


-it 


-nu — FN — ^    J      ?  h'^^:-! \-^^ — ^-H h — H — ^^ 


:]: 

«i- 
■»- 

Butnow,Oh,heav'n!hedarenot  think;  She  told  him 'twould  be 

But  conscience  seldom  whispers  now ;  She  told  him  'twould  be 

'Till  rea-sou  trembles    on     its  throne;  She  told  him 'twould  be 

They  laid  him  in      a  stranger's  grave ;  She  told  him  'twould  be 

^"   -f^    -0- 


80 ; 
so; 


-#-r^- 


m 


F- 


0  p  •  p  ^ 


It 


4S2_L-^5l_ 


She  told  him  'twould  be  so. 


hM 


4=11^: 


»_L^__ -^ 0 0 0 0     l.gy    ^ 1 L_|  _ ^ 


I 


But  now ,0h ,hpav'n  I  he  dare  not  think ;    Sue  told  him'twould  be 
But  conscience,  etc.  She  told  him  'twould 


so. 
be  so. 


g: 


By  pennission. 


U  b 


Fight  the  Battle.  33 

Rev.  p.  S.  Orwig.  Nathan  Bakker. 


1  Fifrht  the    bat  -  tie ! 

2  Fight  the    bat  -  tie  I 

3  Fiaht  the   bat  -  tie! 


fight  the  bat -tie!  Faith  is  need-  ed 
fight  the  bat  -  tie !  Grace  and  cour  -  age 
fight  the     bat  -  tie !    Though  the     war      be 


-  -i » ^ o 


r 


•^—9 ^ ^ 


to 

he'll 
hand 


be    strong;  Walls    and   bul  -  warks       need       not  check  you, 
Rup  -  pl.v;        If      you    firm-ly  stand       for    Je  -  sus, 

to       band,    "We     shall    see  the  foe  re  -  treat-  ing. 


W^ 


^— • 


=!=: 


JCIml 


^^Q. 


-^ — y^ 


=^^t==f=^^=^=^=M 


:dJ: 


-^'- 


Chorus. 


se 


^F^ 


Christ,    the        vie  -  tor, 
You     shall      have       a 
Con-  quer'd       by       our 


a 


^S 


bids     you    come.     Fight    the    bat  -  tie  1 
home     on     high, 
no    -  ble     band. 

--J- 


1 1 — F 1 1 n — I 1 1 1 1 

^=:  z:ii:^5zz=^31=tz=t=:t=tzz:a=: 


:N- 


Fight  the   baMle ! 


Fight    the    bat  -tie  I 


^ 


■5 V — ^— 


'f:- 
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Till  you  gain  the  crown. 
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By  permission. 
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No   Surrender. 


J.  H.  Tenney. 


^^ 


::t 


:==i^ 


1.  Ev    -    er    constant,  ev    -  er     true,     Let      the  word    be    "  No       sar- 

2.  Nail      the    col-ors     to      the    mast,  Shout  -  ing  glad  -  1^    "No       sur- 

3.  Con  -  slant  and  cou  -  ra  -  geous  still,    Mind,    the  word     is    "  No       sur- 


'^^^=^E^=m=t^^ 


4= 


-^M-- • 


lf=^ 


-N — ^ — fS — N — N- 


K^ 


=SE 


' — 1& 


^r"^-^ 


ren-der ! " 
ren-der ! " 
ren-der  I '' 


1 — tr 


:ff=P= 


-#-T- 


u       U      u*     I,/       I 
Bold  -  ly    dare  and  greatly    do. 
Troubles    near   are   all  but  past; 
Bat  -  tie,  tho'     it     be    up  hill ; 


This  shall  bring  ua  bravely 
Serve  them  as  you  did  the 
Stag  -  ger   not    at  seeming 


-I 1 — — \- — u — 0 — ^-    ^-  -!■-= — » — ^    r     i-r- — 1>- 


i 


1^^^ 


i 


through,  No  surren-der, 
last ;  No  surren-der, 
ill ;     No    surren-der, 


no  sur-rcn  -  der !  And  tho'  fortune's  smiles  be 
no  sur-ren  -  der  1  Tho'  the  skies  be  o  -  ver- 
no  sur-ren-der!       Hope,   and  thus  your  hopeful- 


^^ 


iie 


-s>- 


jb-f  f  r:  t 


-©■-^^^ 


-rr 


V- 


^m 


-V — ■ 


few;....  Hope 

cast;....  And 

fil,....  There's 


£ 


is  al  -  ways  spring-  ing  new, 
up  -  on  the  sleet  -  y  blast, 
a  way  where  there's  a     will; 


£ 


X^- 


Still  in- 
Dis  -  ap- 
And       the 


md^z 


f=: 


:^ 


■V— 


3EE| 


-^•-^- 
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-^ZIl 


^=t=^ 


4-^ 


spir  •  ing  me  and  you  With  a  ma  -  gic  "  No  sur 
point-ments  gath  -  er  fast.  Beat  them  off  with  "  No  sur  • 
way    all     cares    to        kill  Is    to  give    them "  No  sur  - 


gfe 


Me^^ 
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fe^ 
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ren-der!" 
ren-der  I " 
ren-der ! " 

> |J2_L_ 
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No  Surrender.    Couciuded. 


35 


Refrain. 
>    > 


^^ffl 
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-i#— *- 


f=r- 


:3=Sz 


No,  no,  no,  no,  no  sur-renderl    No,   no,   no,    no,   no       sur-ren-derl 


^      >      >      > 


^mm-^^ 
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t=t: 


*^-^-^ 
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tr 


rr^ 


God  will  Help   you  through, 

E.  A.  Hoffman.  J.  H.  T. 


i^9 — ^ ^ ^ 

1^ 

Fj ^ — ' 
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— j 

i-^ \~ J jJ 1   • . 
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IU)4    J       J       • 

—5—1-  « 

J 

1,   Broth-er,      be 

thou  faith  - 

ful; 

Brother,     be       thou  true ; 

2.  Tho'  your   foes 

be      man    • 

y, 

And  your  help  -  ers     few, 

3.  You  may    feel 

your  weak  - 

ness, 

But  your  wav      pur  -  sue ; 

4.    Un-der      all 

tempt  -  a     - 

tion 

Be    thou  braVe   and  true : 

^.^    -^-f-       f 

t^r- 

-^f^ 
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Fine. 


:p=P= 


czm: 


~q: 


?: 


You  need     not    fight     the  fight   a  -lone;  God   will  help  you  through. 

Be      not       dis -cour-  aged,  nor  des- pair;  God    will  help  you  through. 

In    weak-  ness  God     will    be  your  strength;  He  will  help  you  through. 

O     trust      in     his       al-might-y     arm;      He  will  help  you  through. 


r  ,  f-  f  r 


:::  2  J. 


i 


:^ 


/>.jS.  You  need   not      fight    the  fight    a -lone,    God    will    help     you  through. 


Chorus. 


Se 


:i^ 


n.s. 
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m^ 


V  }/       \/       i/       _ 

God       will  help    you  through;     Tes,     God     will   help     you    through. 


m^ 


±:: 


1 


1 
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Hallelujah !     Marching  On. 


C.  H.  Gabriel. 
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J.  n.  Texney 


=1^ 

-al — 
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-H 
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We  are  a  loy  -  al,  earn  -  est  band,  And  fight  -  ing  for  the 
The  hosts  of  sin  are  press  -  ing  hard,  But  nev  -  er  will  we 
We    float     our     ban  -  ner    in         the  breeze,  And  shout  our  Lead-  er's 


F:^-f 


M=S^ 


±; 


35=P 
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right;  And  we  are  marching      on      to  war  With  ar  -  mor  shin- ing  bright; 
yield ;  We'll  nev  -  er     lay  the       ar  -  mor  by,  Nor  quit    the    bat  -  tie  field ; 
name;  Re -joic-ing,  we  will   march  and  sing  His    hon-   ors     to    pro-claim; 


••-•»•     -0-    -^     -0-  •  i        ) 

-H 1-; h h ^^ ^ ^L| IZ. 


— al al: 
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The  foes  are  ma  -  ny  we  shall  meet  That  seek  to  bar  our 
We  have  a  Cap  -  tain  firm  and  true;  He  bids  us  all  be 
And  when     in       bat    -  tie    we       shall   fall,      a   crown      of    life     he'll 


^« 


-I- H— K- 


— r-i — ; — *-- 

—f-v — ^- 


u      I 


=^ 


-=f: 


^S-IEfelEEt 


?=f^ 


4 


i 


way,    But    with  a    lead  -   er  such  as  ours,  We'll  sure-Iy    gain  the      day. 
strong,  And    fight  for  him  with  all    our  might,  Al  -  tho'  the  strife  be      long, 
give.   And      ev  -'ry  val- iant  sol- dier  here,  In  heav'n  with  Christ  shall  live. 


:— itznzt^  :ti=it==t== 
■$    W  '    w —  ^ — p — w--- 


1/       k* 


;t 


rf:^ 


-^ — fc^ — ^ 
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Hallelujah !     Marching  On,    Concluded.        37 


Chorus. 


J^- 


Hal 


1^^ 


le    -     lu 


:t: 


jahf    march  -  ing       on, 

march  -  inw       on. 


With 


h- 


ban  -  ner     proud  -  ly      borne ;  In    the      work    we    have     be- 

-p-        -S-        -W-        -F-  -#-        -#-        -#- 


i^; 


i=B=BESt: 


-*-^f- 


ban  -  ner      proud-  ly     borne ; 


1^1 


gun;    The  vie    -  fry   we     will   win; 


-0L       ^  ^ 


P=^ 


:C=t 


r^^ 


leadd     us       to       the 
leads      us 

^      +^      +t      +?: 


It 


±. 


-W 


^ 


^-^ 


figbt 


^ 


For    the  good,   the    true,   and  right,  And,   with 


/=rt=J^-$=faE 


;gE^^s^ 


to       the    fight 


the    true,    and  right. 


'0- 


i 


ar    -  mor   shin  -    lug     bright.  We'll     con  -  quer     ey    -    'ry        sin. 

— f- 1 1 •  -   .        - 


:3 


I^E 


i 


38  The  Prodigal   Coming  Home. 

"  And  he  arose  and  came  to  his  father."— Luke  xv :  10. 
Rrv.  H.  B   Hartzler.  E.  S.  Lorenz. 


d  ij:   -r   -•-     -^       ^ — "  ^  -0-     -^ 


^i 


In  the  wilds  of 
But  he  heard  a 
Corn  -ing  home,  all 
Com  -ing  home,  to 
-I ^^.-^-^ 


sin 
voice 
faint 

seek 


wea  -  ry 
in    ten  -  der 
and  hun-  gry 
a    bless-  ed 


■^g-^l 


^m 


^ 


soul,  a  -  stray  From  the 
mer-  cy    say,  "  Sin  -  ner, 
and    a  -  thirst.  To     the 
mer-  cy-  seat,  With     a 


±: 


:(?=!?: 


I     u- 


'^T=r^rf 


f^-r-f- 


;fe^^: 


:gr=$ 


iznzi 


=t3^==S= 


— H ; =h-= t—i- d 

gone;    Like       a    poor    lost  lamb,  he 

stray?"  And     becomes,    he  comes,  a- 

peace ;   Cora  -  ing  home,    by  all  the 

shame,  And      a      con  -  trite  heart,  to 

-J-         " 


■^i'--^ 


-tl^ 


home    of      love     had 
come; why  long-  er 
feast     of     love     and 
load     of     guilt    and 


^fe^ 


^ 


fc=t 


42_^-F 


-r-«|- 


r=r=f=f'- 


^ 


!^=i 


I 


:S5 


3=i 


'^    ■0-         -0- 


wandered  far      a  -way.    In      his   grief  and    woe      a    -  lone.... 

long   the  homeward  way ;  Com-  ing  home  no    more    to  stray, 

woe      of  sin      ac-  curst,    To     re  -  ceive       a     quick    re    -  lease. 

lay      at  Je  -  sus'  feet,     In     the  faith  of     his    dear  name. 


Chorus. 


tt 


i=t=i—:=4^ 


Yes,  the  prod-i-gal's  coming  home,  coming  home,nomore    to  roam,  He  is 


^-^^-^ 


0 — 0 — • — •- 


t-t^i:-r- 


f— v  u  V- 


^ 


-^zji 


^^^ 


of  wan-d'ring   far 

JL       .^       ^  -^     1>- 


way  from    home; 

-! 1 r-i #- 


He 


-t^ 


From  "  Heavenly  Carols,"  by  permission. 


The  Prodigal  Coming  Home,    couciuded.     39 


g^S33 


,S3 


_^_it_)f_ 


:t: 


n 


:^: 


^fc^ 


seeking  the  Father's  face;  he       is  long 


ing  for    his  grace ;  Yes,     the 


P 


-V— ^— t^— I- 


It 


JEEB= 


prod 


i  -  gal's  com  •  icg  home,    com  -  ing     home . 


com-  ing    home. 


^ 


dtir 


e 


^ 


--I- 


I 


t 


Brother,  Go. 


J.  n.  T. 


fe§ 


i4: 


1.  Broth  -  er,      go      To    the     high    and      to      the     low,         To       the 

2.  Broth -er,        go    With  the    mes  -  sage    all      men    need;         Go        to 

3.  Fly,     fly,      fly,     For  time  hast  -ens;  death     is     nigh;        Haste   o'er 


:2 


I 


z=t==±: 


I 


^ 


-N S: 


^       wea  -  rv,  who  are  sigh  -  ing ;  To     the  crush'd  ones,f aiut  with  crying ;  To  poor 
ev'  -  ry  land  and    na  -  tion ;  Go        to    ev-  'ry    class  and  sta-  tion ;  Spread  the 
mount  aiid  plain  and  val  -  lev,  Thro' each  highway , by -way,  al  -  ley;Allman- 


-*. — m — l_z:j_  .J ;jz:_i5 — 4—  ij — ■ — j-i — — — i 1  — >,-\ — i — i-i 

-m — ^ — »  — a  r* f^—P Zft-L* BZCgJ^ZE. « — ^ — g— "^^ — " 


60uls  with  burdens  dv  -  ing ;  Go,  and  tell   ev  -'ry  one    Christ  bids  them  come, 

gra-cious  in    -  vi -til  -  tion,Teil  thi-m  Christ's  blessed  call  Lx-tcnds  to     ail. 
kind   to     Je  -  susral  -   Iv,  For       he  calls  them  to-day;      Let  none  de  -  lay. 

.g.      ^.   .(L      ^  ^        -0-      -•-    -9-   -S^ 
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40 


.Look  Aloft. 


MaJ.  THEO.  I.  ECKERSON. 


Jno.  R.  Swenet. 


~^=,t-^M=i 


1.  When  ihe  heart     has  grown  sick       of     the    world's  sin  and  blight,  "When 

2.  Should       slan  -    der      as  -  sail      you,    or     trou  -  bles    a  -  rise.    Stand 

3.  When         bil   -    lows     of    an    -  guish,with  mer   -   ci  -  less  shock,    Boll 


=1=1=5=:^= 

■m— — -I N — m — 

H-- -I • • 


hope  seems  de  -  part  -  ing,  and  friends  have  grown  old'.  Look  a- 
firm  to  your  bau  -  ner  thro' sor  -  row  and  shame;  Look  a^ 
fierce  -  ly,    and    faith       al  -  most  drowns  in       the     wave.      Look   a- 


'^ 


& 


±=1:, 


-• =»- 


f—f—i 


frnwrn 


-|-|B»— ^ P 

loft,  look  a  -  loft,  look  a  -  loft,  Look  a  -  loft  to  the  rain  -  bow  so 
loft,  look  a  -  loft,  look  a  -  loft,  Look  a  -  loft  to  your  home  in  the 
loft,    look  a  -  loft,  look  a  -  loft.  Look  a  -  loft     to    the     Cross  and     the 


_^_^- 


-^— (»— f«- 


—  d 


-^- 


¥     V     </- 


:ti=^ 


^g 


fS 


bright,   God's     mes    -  sage  of     peace   set    in 
skies.     For        he        who  re  -  deem'd  you  once 
Rock,     To  the  Sa  -  viour  who  stands  ev  -  er 


pur 
suf 
read 


■  pie    and  gold. 

fered  the  same. 

y      to    save. 


-v—v- 


-W 1«- 


r- 
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Look    Aloft.      Concluded. 


41 


Chorus. 

±: — s: — t^- 


SiE?^^ 


SE 


s^^=e 


-» — * — w — q 

-yi — U. \-. 


-^ 


Look  a  -  loft,  look     a  -  loft     "       "^       '  Look  ar 

look    a  -loft,  look  a  -loft, 

.- w—n-^ r -t— t— r ^— T- 


=r-^- 


I 


loft;     be       not      dismayed, 


Look    a  -  loft 

— ^ — ^ — n~ 


■S^^E 


-A- 


5=:;= 


For  the  sweet    prom-ise 


M- 


— K^— t;— u— ''^— ^— ^- 


1/     "  ^    y 

glv  -  en     us     nev  -  er    shall  fail ;    With  hope  for    an     au  -  chor,  let 

-«.     ^.     j^       .9. 

H —      i —     -i —        •*. —       m        »  m  a  a  a 


a4> M a A \-.\j- U 1 — . \- 


-f»- 


=5 


I* — 9 —  e 1 


I 


-^— 


S 


i= 


be 


!d2: 


*1  1 

a    -  f raid ;  Look      a  -  loft, 


I 


look     a  -  loft, 


1 
Look 


IS 


loft,  look 


tfe 


& 


a  -  loft. 


— • — • — i-^- 

1/ b" — M-- 


:E=z:ez:z»: 

/      1/      i/ 


ps 


look  a  -  loft,   and  we'll  ride     on     the       gale. 


-u U I 


X- 


:t=t: 


1-rt- 


iii^ 


:t=t= 


42 


Dash  the  Wine -Cup   Away. 


W.  H.  Burleigh 

J;        ' 


£.  ROBERTg. 


1.  Dash  the  wine  -  cup      a  -  way,  tho'    its    spar  -  kle   shall   be       More 

2.  Wber     -    ev   -  er       the  cup      of     con  -  fu  -  sion     is  poured,  In  the 
8.  Then  ral  -  ly,    then  ral    -   lyl     ye    wise    and     ye  good;     Come 


EM 


3t=f: 


i^ 


it 


-#-= — » — »- 


-r-T-J- 


-m— •-•; 


^S^^ 


bright  than  the  gems  that  lie  hid  in  the  sea ;  For  a  sy  -  ren,  un- 
cel  -  lar  of  want,  or  at  lux  -  u  -  ry's  board.  From  pal  -  ace  and 
up       in  your  8trength,and  roll  back    the  dark  flood,Ere  your  trea  -  sures  are 


*^ 


-#■•    0 — 0- 

-I ; H 1 


^-^ 


^ 


!=C!=E 


£ 


seen      by  thine  eye,  lurk-etb  therejWho  would  lure  thee  thro' plea- sure  to 

cot  -  tage,froni  liov  -  el    and  hall,      A  wuil     go  -  eth  up       to  the 

wrecked  in      its   des  -  o  -  late  path,     As   it  sweeps  o'er  your  homes  in  its 

^.        ^      H«.     ^        -^'^-^    M  -  .     -.    -^        -^  -^ 


— 0 W'^-n^ 0L^0^0 m 0^ 


Jz— iS: 


H— 


It'    d    f 


want  and  despair. 
Fath  -  er  of  all. 
ter  -  i-or     and  wrath. 

=i?=5!bfrzzip=i=34rt 


Then  dash,  dash  the  wine-cup ; 'tis  death    to     de- 


lay;     Be       a    man,      while  you  can;    dash    the  wine-  cup     a-wayl 


t-- 


fe-^ 


'-0—f- 


I 


-•-=■-  0— 


By  permission. 


i 


Jesus  Saves. 


43 


Rev.  "W.  H.  Burrell. 


W.  J.  KiKKPATBICK. 


i 


ss 


:^=:1^ 


-^n 


S 


-g      s? — 


^-- 


Z^HZiZ 


sal  -  va  -  tion !  Spread  the    news   thro'-out  cre- 
son  fouDt-ain,      O  -  peued     in    God's  ho  -  ly 
-  aln    flow-  ing,    Life     and    bliss     on     me    be- 
the     glo  -  ry !  Wrought  in      me      by    this   old 
ing     riv  -  er,     In       that  bless  -  ed  bright  for- 
(22-         «         -#-        -^'      ^         . 

:l 1: 


1.  Oh,   this    ut  -  ter-  most 

2.  Pluug'd  beneath  this  crim 

3.  Now     I     see   the  fount 

4.  Oh,    therap-turel   Oh, 
6.   When  beyond  death's  roll 


^M 


^£^ 


:g: 


m^ 


±=:t 


f=rT-^-C- 


:tz:jE 


£ 


£fcr 


-^-?^ 


& 


-zk- 


-A- 


-tSi — &- 


'■^ 


JtiM- 


-* — I- 


-5(- 


TSt 


:5-r-g-i 


a  -  tion,  Je-sus  saves  from  sin's  con  -  ta  ■ 

mountain,Thrills  my  soul  with  sweet  e-mo  - 

stow-  ing ;  Now  my  heart  with  love  is  glow 

sto  -  ry ;  Brightest  vis-ions  rise    be  -  fore 

ev   -  er.  This  blest  song  shall  ech-o     ev 


■  gion,  Je-  sus  saves,  Je- 
tion,  Je-  sus  saves,  Je- 

-  ing,  Je-  sus  saves,  Je- 
me ;  Je-  sus  saves,  Je- 

-  er,  Je-  sus  saves,  Je- 
-(2- 


sus  saves  I 
sus  saves! 
sus  saves! 
sus  saves! 
sus  saves  1 


r  r  g  •  g ;  •  t! 


Chorus.                        ^*      ^ 

— r- 

1 1 1 

~~9      •! 

=^^ 

Jf       r — \ — r     t— T      r      h 

Je    -  sus    saves  me;    glo    -    ry,       glo 

0 

-    ry! 

— f— , 

Oh,     the 

wondrous 

S^V-/-I 1 — 1 'h-  J 1 "— 

■-^—t- 

t 1=: 

^ 


^^^^^5^: 


J=? 


" m 


-?^' 


:33^ 


won  -  drous  sto  -  ry !  Je  -  sus  saves.  Je  -  sus  saves,  Je 


=1: 


^^-tTTt 


-t2- 


:^=F' 


JcJ_ 


m 


saves ! 


I'^S 


:t: 


'-P- 


^^ 
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Look    on  the  Bright  Side. 


W.  G.  BUKNHAM. 

A  llesretto. 

■in 


J.  H.  T. 


ifl: 


:^=:=?:i=:;^: 


9 — e- 


:S==^=1= 


-Ni 


1.  Tliere's  sunshine  and  joy      up  -  on  earth,  my      good  friend,        Tho*     it 

2.  Then  when  he  shall  leave    you    and     go       on       his      way.  He     may 

3.  Oh!    life  would  be    hap  -  pier     to      all,      if        we     knew  The 


ei^=3 


T^E 

-«- 

-^^— 

— 

— 5^- 

-s- 

A 

-• — 

— ^- 

-5J 

— 1— 

-^- 

-^ 

seems  full  of  dark-ness  and  sor    -     row,  And  the  storm-clouds  which  shadow  the 

feel  his  heart  warm'd  by  your  bright-ness,       And  strengthen'd  to  bear  well      his 

fol  -  ly    and  sin    of    "complain    -  ing,     For  tho' sometimes  its  comforts  seem 


i 


:i=^ 


light  of    to-  dav       May  not  sha-  dow  the  light  of     to  -  mor     -       row. 

cross-es  and  pains,  With    a   soul  ris  -  ing  up    in      its  bright     -      ness. 

all    to  have  fled.     Yet  great  blessings  are  al-ways    re- main       -     ing. 


S^i^ 


^— S-ri-S— ^ 


1 


-^— ^ 


^— ^ 


-•-^— ^- 
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Look    on  the  Bright  Side.    Couciuded.        45 


H: 


-4=4 


i 


best    of   the  troubles  you're  meet  -  inj?;    And  with  heart  that   is    hopeful  .grasp 

---#-■     H«.      -(2.  .      .(2.  .^      ^  •        -'^        -         • 


l=d=i:i 


=^=^- 


mm 


:a 


-9-      -iS- 


warm  -  Iv     the  hand  Which  your  neighbor  ex  -  tends   with      a    greet  -   ing. 
-^    -*- 

'-- 0 •- 


.(22- 


:t:=zt 


■%=i^-t-- 


±11— I i=Eti=EHEJJ 


In   God   We  Trust. 

E.  A.  Hoffman. 
Quick  and  Spirited. 


fe 


rf 


=4: 


J.  H.  T. 

-J 


1.  In    God  we    trust!    He  is  our    sure    De-fence;        He     shields    us 

2.  In    God  we    trust!    He  is  a       sol  -  id  Rock,  Un- moved  and 

3.  In    God  we    trust !    He  is  our  Help  -  er  now ;  We      pay       to 

.1 


with  His  own  om  -  nip  -  o  -  tence. 
firm  A-gaintt  all  earth  -  ly  shock, 
him      Our  hum-blc,  sol  -  emn  vow. 


mi 


In    God  we   trust, 

In      God     we 


In  God  we  trust ! 
trust ! 


uou.         For    help       and  strength,  In    God  we  trust! 

In    God  we  trust!  For  help  and  strength, 

I 


By  permission. 


-fii- 


^ 


46 


Rouse  thee,  Brother. 


"  Therefore  let  us  not  sleep  as  do  ofAers."— 1  Thess.  v :  6. 
Mrs.  H.  a,  Foster.  J.  H.  Tennet. 


6 


n 


3^5 


Ttl* 


-i^— •- 


• — ^r- 

1.  Rouse  thee,  broth-er,  from   thy  slum- ber; 'Tis    the  noon  of  day; 

2.  Join     the     columns,strong  and  stea  -  dy,  Mov  -  ing      on  the  foe ; 

3.  Make  no    truce ;  the  land     is       ly    -  ing 'Neath  the  curse  of  rum; 


m. 


£ 


-^ 


^ 


i&i 


^r^ 


±: 


ML 


^ 


rs^T-^- 


J-W     *       S.J 


-fr-H •- 


-*-r^ 


S 


:=i: 


* 


i: 


Slug-gards   in       re  -  pose     out-num-ber  Earn  -  est  souls    to  -  day. 

Heart  be   true,  and  hand     be   read-  y  For     the       fin  -  al  blow. 

Worn  -  en  pray  -  ing,  or-  phans  cry- ing,  Jus-  tice  faint  and  dumb; 

-1^ -f^ 


I 


IkM: 


^^ 


■nt 


^ 


itiifz 


f- 


r 


Thou 

Lift 

Storm 


1! 


1/ 

art  keep  -  er  of  thy  neigh-  bor,  Yet  dost  i  -  dly 
the  pure,  white  ban- ner  proud-  ly;  Guard  it  with  thy 
the    ]e    -    gal  ram-  parts,shield-  ing  Haunts  of  shame  and 


dream; 

might; 

sin; 


J^     f- 


t=t 


^•— 5- 


^^^^^^^m 


i=^ 


Bouse,  and  get     thee    to      the     la    -  bor    Of       this     hour    su  -  prerae. 

Shout     a -long     the  line,     and  loud  -  ly, "  God      is       with   the    right!" 

Give    no  quar  -  ter,know     no  yield  -  ing.  And     the      right  shall   win. 


J?-_:t. 


fc£ 
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Rouse   thee,Brother,    concluded. 

Chorus.  ,  ^    j** 


47 


d= 


■■3- 


at 


ers!    Sleep     not     as 


oth  -    ers! 


i 


^t=t 


"To     the  front  I  "heed  the    call;  Form  in    the     line;     for-  ward     all! 


m 


w^ 


t 


^m 


Rev.  W.  p.  Breed. 


ii: 


Anchored  Fast. 

E33 


J,  H.  Tennet. 


1 ^^~T 


—I I J I ^ 


-#— ^- 


^=t 


t=t 


1.  Tossinj?  on  the  bil-low,    Rock  -  ing  in    the  blast,Fainting  on  the  pil  -  low, 

2.  Skies  alidad  in  sa- ble,Storm-cloiids  scudding past.Clingin" to  the  ca  -  ble, 

3.  Gone  each  earthly  treasure,  Cut     a-way  each  mast,  Vanish'd  earthly  pleasure, 


Chorus. 


-N-J !- 


ill*: 


-ii^ 


-•--^- 


r=^ 


Verging  toward  the  last. 

I       am  anchored  fast. 

Still    I'm  anchored  fast. 


While    the  tern  -  pest  ra  -  ges,     To  the  Rock  of 


P^ 


-^  t:-'  ti' 


V=-K 


fe 


t 


i 


A  -  ges    I      am   anchored  fast, 


i h 


=^E 


^^ 


am    anchored   fast. 
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48  Do  they  Pray  for  me  Home? 

J.  H.  Tennet. 


T 


bo     they  pray  forme      at     home?       Do  they   ev   -  er    pray  for    me 
Do     they  pray  for  me      at     home     When  the    sum-mer  birds   ap-pear? 
Do     they  pray  for  me      at     home     Wheu  the  winds  of    win-  terblow? 


#:  fl 


-t^ — ^— F^- 


••-  •      -0-      #-•    -*-      -#-        J        -0-'    -»•      ■0-  .       0  ^  .    -#-      -«>- 

■I 1 1 y 1 1- b" ^— ; U O— — b| — H -I 

I ^— ^-^-Fi ^ — ^— F^-^-i* — \^ — y— hi — 1 


When     I    ride    the  dark  sea    foam,     When  I    cross    the  storm-  y     cea? 
Do     thev  pray  for   me     the    while,    That  my  path     may   be     less  drear? 
Do     they  pray  for  me   with   love         As  they  watch   the  win- ter's  snow? 


.      _       -0-  '      -0-      ■^'    -0-      -0- 

0-^ — P — rl : 1 '—-5 — ^- 


-^. 


~0-'      0 


^ 


_^riE] 


Oh!  how  oft  in  for-ei^n  lands,  As  I  see  the  bend-ed  knee, 
At  the  home  of  ear-ly  youth,  Do  they  place  the  va- cant  chair. 
In      the   sea  -   son's  chil -ly     cold.      Are  their  hearts    for    me  still  warm? 

N       N 
-0-     •0-  '     -0-         r        fs 


I 


-*-- 


^=::§=t:?L-4 


*=4'-^l±zf^. 


i^ 


Comes  thetho't     at     twi-light    hour,       Do  they  ev  -  er      pray  for   me? 
Where  my  heart     so     oft    re  -  turns       To    the  lov'd  ones    gathered  there? 
Am     I   cherished     as     of       old       Thro'  the  beat-  ing       of    the  storm? 


?=9±=-t^^h:=^=0=^ 


^-^ 


Refrain. 


■H- 5— "-b h V^ 

1^  {p  k*  I  U  • 


i 


i^: 


i 


:ti?: 


^    ^    ^ 


id 
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Do    they  ev  -  er,       do  they  ev-  er.   Do   they  ev-  er  pray  for  me     at  home? 

-•••     -•-        -0-        -0-  '       -0-'     -0-       -0-    -0-.  m  '^-      "■*"  -"" 


-0-^ — •- 
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From  "  Shining  Light,"  by  i)ermission. 


Do  they  Pray  for  Me  at  Home?    concluded.    49 


Z) 


Do  they  ev -er,    do   they   ev- er,    Do  they    ev  -  er  pray  for     me    at  home P 

-j \- — I — \-0 — g-=-p  •  0—±0 — * — * — • — t — I — hs?- 


— f-i 1 T—0 — : — ^ — T~0~ 

\-0 •-=-  0-'—0—^\-0- 

; LU 1 'i/ -> L^-. 


:^=t:: 


S3^ 


i 


-)«— p- 


1 — tr 


Lo,  the  Morning  Dawneth. 


J.  E.  Hall. 


Chas.  H.  Gabriel. 


^ 


^=4 


• g— pg * • g— B j- 


1.  Lo,     the  morning  dawneth,  broth-er!    Glad  the  news  c-mes  from  all  lands; 

2.  Lift   your  eyes    to     seethe     glo  -  ry   Mark-ing     the  Mes -si  -  ah's  reign; 

3.  Hark!    T    hear  the   glad  song  ring- ing;  Oh,  what  mu  -  sic    'tis      to    hearl 

4.  Sin's  dark  night  now  yields  to  morn-  ing ;  Bright  the  day-star's  beams  a  -  rise, 

-0-  •    -0-    -0-  -0-     •0-  -0  '    -0-    -0- 

-(2- 


S-Z3^: 


5^: 


±z=:t 


^- 


E^i 


:t:=4: 


dz 


s- 


3^ 


0^ 

—I 1 — 0- 


Fine. 


m 


W^^i=i- 


Hosts    of    hosts  to     Je  -  sus    tum-ing,  Breaking  loose  from  Sa-tan's  bands. 
Look !  the    ban  -  ner  high   is     wav-ing,These  words  bearing,  "Peace  proclaim." 

Vic  -  to  -  ry      for    Zi  -  on    turn-iug,  Rends  the    sky  with  cheer  on  cheer. 

Fill  -  ing    hill  -  top,  plain  and   val-  ley,  And    the  blue-arched,vaulted  skies. 

-0-      -0-  -0-      -0-      -0-         ,  s  J 

-0-^—a     t"    f— rP— '^— •p— "T— r.»U— #' — S — P— r^ — ^^£: 


D.  S.  Hosts    of  hosts  to     Je  -  sua  tum-ing,  Break-  ing  loose  from  Satan's  bands. 


:± 


Chorus,  jf 
>       >      >      > 


D.S. 


.eS 


Morn  1  ing  dawn-eth,  morning  dawneth;  Glad  the  news  comes  from  all  lands; 
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Mother  is  Dead. 

QUARTET. 


iii; 


Expressive. 


Words  and  Music  by  E.  A.  Hoffman. 


;±=:fi 


1.  Moth-  er     is    dead,    and    I      am     a  -  lone.  Friendless,  un-  loved,  un- 

2.  Home  was    so  bright,   so  cheer-  ful   and  glad,    Till  fath  -  er  drank,  and 

3.  Moth- er   grew  pale,  and  broke  her  poor  heart;  Oh,  how      I  wept      to 

pL p. p. fi P— r^ • 2 P    •    ■    ^ P' P- ^ ^ 


z-n— jg     r    p     n — ~-w=^  -p — • — p — I— T=  4= i~=ii_. 


^ 


--X 


__ , — ^ — , ^ 

cared    for,     un- known ;  Fath- er  a  -  bove!  come  in  thy  love, 

made    our  hearts   sad;     Sor-row  and    pain  came  to  us    then, 

see       her       de  -  part !    Now  she  is     gone ;  I  am  a  -  lone ; 


ft: 


i 


-f— t   -r 


:^ 


-p— ^- 


1 —  Js, N N — _,__ 

[=zia^ — i^ — i=*=r  ^3=8 — ^ — *=^ 


^=i=^=^t 


^j 


Take  me    to   moth-  er       in    heav-en     a-  bove ;  Fath  -  er         a  -  bove  I 

Ne'er  could  we  smile  or       be     hap-py      a- gain;    Sor  -row  and  pain 
No     one    to     pit  -  y ;     I'm  homeless  unknown ;  Now    she         is  gone  I 

^^      -#-  #■      •#- 

p — P — P — P-^'^T- 


m 


m^ 


S^^H^^'R^^ 


in  thy  love.  Take  me  to  moth  -  er 
to  us  then ;  Ne'er  could  we  smile  or 
am        a  -  lone ;     No   one     to     pit  -  y ; 


t=^- 


^ 


— r — r- 


1/  I 

in     heav-  en  a  -  bove. 

be     hap-  py  a  -  gain. 

I'm  homeless,  unknown. 

.0     f.    M- 


i 


?^=g=H^ 


zc 


42- 


i 


1 — r- 

Angels  to  win  back  from  his  sin 
My  wretched  father  to  virtue  again  1 

6  Temperance  men.  Oh,  do  you  not  think 
You  can  win  back  my  father  from 

drink? 
Tell  him  his  child  wanders  alone, 
Shelterless,     homeless,    unpitied,  un- 
known I 
Oliver  Ditson  k  Co. 


4  Life  is  so  dark  since  mother  is  dead ; 
It  is  so  hard  to  beg  for  my  bread : 
No  one  for  months  on  me  has  smiled ; 
Pity  and  pray  for  the  poor  drunkard's 
child! 

6  Merciful  God,  O  send  in  thy  love. 
From  thy  bright  throne  in  heaven 
above, 
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Mrs.  E.  W.  Chapman. 


J.  H.  T. 


^3^ 


See  the  light  ad-vancing;  East  and  west  it  gleams, Gilding  ev  -  'ry  mo  intain, 
An  -gel  eyes  are  watching  Those  who  go  a-  stray ;  Help  us  lead  them,  Father, 
We  will  press  on  bravely  Till  the  truth  prevails ;    He  who  fights  with  Jesus 


:f— n^- 


-#-•  -•-  -#-•  -•-  -«'- 


^=R=FK^ 


-^-y- 


-4S2- 


=?=^ 


-t- — 1 — -* 


ifsK 


F=d= 


H^^Sii 


*=^=i; 


?^=ltrjtc 


I^Sfc^l 


Glist'ning  on    the  streams ;  With  its  brilliance  scatt'ring  Sunbeams  on  the  sea, 
In     the  nar- row  way ;      With  a  love  un-  tir  -   ing,  Clasping  hand  in  hand, 
Nev  •  er,  nev  -  er  fails ;      We     will  meet  the  foe  -  man,  Fill'd  with  courage  true, 


^^^ 


S-3] 


£ 


-f-  -r -f— fi-f— f- 


^^ 


^■^- 


g 


-p^- 


± — I: 


-•-^ 


i^ii 


ifcit: 


J(Z 


i 


Chorus. 


:a==i?5=J==iM? 


fe-:^: 


-^rr 


it-^ 


^. 


'^ 


•I — arT — ■ r 


^ 


-0-T—* 0-T—» 


Bidding  shades  of    er  -  ror    From  our  na  -  tion  flee.     See    the  light  advancing ; 
We  will  guide  them  homeward  To  the  bet  -  ter  land. 
And  with  Christ  as  Captain,  Fight  the  bat  -tie  through. 

4U 


^^^^^-f^ 


-0-      ■*-         .#-•    -P-   .^'    .#. 


^..-«-^-1tl 


m^^i^^^^^^^m^. 


^c=P= 


— __t_ 


^ 


Truth    is  marching  on ;    God  will  give   us  vie-  fry    Thro'   his  bless- ed  Sou. 


^^^^^te^fefei 
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Never  say  Fail. 


D  +f 

K 

K 

K 

^ 

Aldine  S.  Kieffer 

■   U  Vrp 

1^         N 

'  ^     ^     ^ 

r^     1 

/L     '>       \ 

ill 

ii 

J 

J           P 

J     J     J              '    1 

^8    T 

-S— 

-•— 

-•- 

• 

-Ma — •— 

"i    si    ^    g 

— S — 1 

1.  Keep  work 

2.  With  oyes 

3.  Ill     life's 

ev  - 
ro- 

'tis 
er 

sy 

wis  - 

o    - 

mom- 

— » 

1/       ^ 
er    than 
pen,    a 
ing,  in 

%        ^1 

sit  -  ting     a  -    side 

tongue  that's  not   dumb, 

man-hood's  fair   pride, 

And 

A 
Let 

J 

-t; 

— b — 

-17        h 

— » 9 » # 

—r— 

.„     O    "^     ^ 

L-y            t/            b* 1- 

y 1 

^ — 4 — g — 4 — ^_iT=g— F#-#— » 


dreaming  and  sigh-ing  and  waiting  the  tide :  In  life's  earnest  bat  -  tie  they 
heart  that  to  sor-row  will  nev-er  suecumb,You  bat  -  tie  and  conquer,  tho' 
this      be  your  mot-  to,  your  footsteps  to  guide,  "  In  storm  and  in  sunshine,what- 

-?-  f-_f-__f-__«_   -       -       -        >       '^ 


.# 


V— lA 


-F=p — « — ^ — ^ — ?/c=it: 


H^LTZqvzA^ f«--f-« ^= ^ N V IN 

>j >| 1 1 1 0 h- 1 1-^ H 

• — • — I \-j f: — *— • — w- 


on-  ]y    pre- vail    Who  dai  -  ly  march  onward,  and  nev-er     say   fail  I 
thousands  as  -  sail ;  How  strong  and  how  migh-ty  who  nev  -  er     say    fail  1 
ev    -  er   as  -sail,     I'll     on-ward  and   conquer, and  nev-er     say    fail!" 


It: 


r-f: 


\ \ 1: 


f=|t=f: 


11^ 


Chorus 


^ 


-=^-«i 
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Nev-er,    oh,  nev  -  er   say    fail! 

oh,  nev-er  say  fail! 


Nev-  er,    oh,  nev 


• er     say 
oh, 

-^     -(«■    -^ 


-h h h h b b- 


-» — »- 


V    V    V- 


"-v- 


p 


1/  V     V 

fail !  In  life's  earnest    bat  -  tie,  they    on  -  ly    pre-  vail 

nev-er  say  fail  I 

X  -*-  -^  -^      ^  -^     -^    -f-     •#•     -»-      ^ 


Who 


gi-r-r-f=f^ 


r  r  r — t- 


V U- 


By  permission. 


?=3 


Never  say  Fail.     Concluded. 
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nev       -       -       -    er,    no 
nev  -  er,    no    nev  -  cr,    no 

.^   ^   ^   :f:   If:   If: 


-tr- 


±=:t: 


P^ 


nev       -       -       -      er 
nev-er,    no    nev  -  er 

^    .•.    ^    Jt.       ^ 

it=E=t=:^=z=t; 


say 
say 


fail  I 
failt 


:r=p: 
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E.  A.  Hoffman. 

1^ ^ , 


Dare  to  do  Right. 


-t 


li^^-i=3=ii^ 


#z± 


-0 » 

1.  When     the    wine  -  cup      is  of  -  fered,  All 

2.  Come      and  join  •   us,      com  -   pan  -  ions,   U  - 

3.  Well       we  know  that    your     cour  -  age    Will 


-i- 


Webek. 

N 


^ 


m 


spark-lin?    and       fair, 
nite    with    our      band; 
of   -   ten      be       tried, 


3: 


m 


=r--^- 


f— r- 


mi 


9 ~ * » 


-e- 


Nei  -  ther      touch     it       nor      taste     it,      For 

Come;      in        love    and       in       friend-ship    We 

But       the       bless  -  ed       Re-    deem-er      Will 


=t:==t 


fz 


-S-- 


death  lin  -  gers  there, 
of  -    fcr     our    hand, 
stand    by     your  side. 


m 


?±:ii 


No    -  bly  stand    by  your  man-hood;  Re    -    sist      it 

If         the    tenip-ter  as-  sails    you.  Be        strong  in 

He       has    promised  to  help    you,  And  pledged  you 

,  -0-  -ft-  -^ 


with 

the 

his 


might ; 
fight, 
might; 


3^- 
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i-3: 


tr. 


*: 


m 


^ 


m 


— jv- 


— I — 


Do  not  yield  to  temp  -  ta  -  tion  But  dare  to  do  right. 
For  the  Sa-viour  will  help  5'^ou;Theu  dare  to  do  right. 
Then       be       bold     and     cou    -  ra  -  geous,   And      dare    to       do    right. 


^1 


^^- 


-^_i_. 


t: 


See 


i 
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All  my  Life  Long, 


Josephine  Pollard. 


Arranged  by  J.  H.  T. 


s-0 •--:-# — #^" — -^- — #- 


^^W:^ 


Jtl 


e^j 


1.  All      my    life   long  have  my   steps  been  at  -  tend  -  ed      Suit  -  ly     by 

2.  All      in     the  dark  would  I      be,      and    un  -  cer  -  tain    Whith-er    to 

3.  He     will   not  wea  -  ry,    oh,  bless  -  ed     as  -  sur  -  ance  1  In    -  fi  -  nite 


as 


ti* 


fcS# 


i^ 


\t±jL 


^t^ 


One  who  re  -  gard  -  ed  my  ways ;  Ten  -  der  -  ly  watch'd  o  -  ver, 
go,  but  for  One  at  my  side,  Who  from  the  fu  -  ture  re  - 
love    will     the     fi-   nite      out -last;        But    for      my   heav-en  -  ly 


^^- 


s 


^^ 


8weet-ly     be  -  friended,    Blessings  have  followed     my  nights  and  my   days- 
moves  the   dim   curtain,     See  -  ing   the    glo  -   ry     to     mortals     de  -  nied. 
Father's    as  -  sur-ance.    In  -    to    the  depths  of     de  -  spair  I    were  cast. 


—*M <S- 


te5 


m 
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Tears     have  been  quench'd    in        the       sun  -  shine    of    glad  -   ness, 
No         oth  -  er    friend    could      so  pa    -  tient  -  ly    lead       me; 

This        is       my     star         in  a  mid  -  night    of    sor  -     row, 

#-"-• — ^ — p — ■*-r--g=:g±z:g— r — r= 
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An 

■  thems 

of       sor    - 

row     been    turned 

in    - 

m 
to 

song; 

No 

oth    - 

er    friend 

prove      so       faith    - 

ful 

and 

true ; 

This 

is 

mv       re    - 

fuge,     my   strength, 

and 

my 

song; 
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tizai: 
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An  -   gels   have  guard  -  ed        the       gate  -  ways     of     sad  -  ness 
With       an  -  gels'  food      He       has       prom  -  ised       to    feed       me, 
"  Earth        is       to  -  day,      but    there's      hea  -  veu       to  -  mor  -    row, 

-* •-=- — • • a # — I • •— = — # • • 

-f- 1 — -i — \ 1 i 


f=? 


=* 
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^= 


1 : — —I — I ^- 

and    win   -    ter,       yea,      all 

be-  friend  -  ed         me        all 

will  guide       me        yea,       all 
O 0 : 0- 


■r 1 ! 1 1 \ 


-X:. 
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my  life  long, 
my  life  long, 
my       life       long.' 
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F.  L.  B. 


Fall  In.' 


F.  L.  Bkistow. 


-n;^^ 


4: 


j: 


1.  Wea  -  ry     of      the   Mas-ter's  flight.  Sleep  -  ing    all        the   day    and  night? 

2.  Straggling  from   the  Lord's  command,  Seek  -  ing  pleas  -  ures    of      the  land? 
3-  Murm'riug,  fight-ing   for      the  right,  Heav  -en's  por  -  tals  just      in  sight? 


^      V     ^      I?     P      IP     I         t^      y     P      9     i/      5     1 


:qiz 


J^^ 


ifciiN- 


Sleeping?    sleep-ing  ?  Dan  -  gers  lurk  -  ing   nigh?  Up,   ye  wea- ry     sol  -diersi 

Wand'ring?  straggling  .'Tempters  round  thee  lie?  Ral  -  ly,  straggling  sol  -diersi 

Murm'ring?murm'ring?  Witha    dole  -  ful    sigh?  List,  ye murm'ring sol  -  diersi 

r±: »—. — I ^    ■    I  »    .  -  I ^- 


1  J/  -    - 

Hear  your  val  -  iant  Cap-  tain's  cry — "  Fall  in !  Press  on !  Vic-  fry  by  and  by  I " 
Hear  your  val  -  iant  Cap-  tain's  cry — *'  Fall  in  1  Press  on  1  Vic-  fry  by  and  by  I  " 
Hear  your  val  -  iant  Cap-  tain's  cry — "  Fall  in  1  Press  on !  Vic-  fry  by  and  by ! '» 
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with  might 

y   hosts. 
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^-\r- 

-^— 

b= 

~-^—^ — 

-s— ^- 

: '- — ^ — v—\     y   \ 

D.S. 
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Sow  -  ing  seeds     of     sor  -  row  and     des  -  pair    on 

h     !^^     !^^     ^>     ^^ 
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E.  A.  Hoffman. 


J.  H.  Texney. 


s 


1.  In    the    wil  -  derness  of   sin,  Far    a- way  from  home,   I,      a  lone-  ly 

2.  I     am   des-  ti-tute  of  peace ;  Take  me  in    thy    arms,  Bear  me  to     thy 

3.  Lead  the    wea- ry  prod -i  -  gal     In    thenar- row    way;  Let  me,  O     Ee- 

-0-     -#-  •»•     -#- 

-(=2— r:  "^ 


liz4: 


Miji: 


XZ-'IZZL 


m 


d2r-l 


wan-  der  -  er,     In      the  darkness  roam ;  Heav  -y      are   the     shad  -  ows 
ten  -  der  fold,  Safe    from  all     a- larms;  Calm  up  -  on    thy       bo  -  som, 
-decm-er  minelNev  -  er  from  thee  stray ;  Par- don    all    my       sin-niug; 


-j~-- 1 1 ^ — pP— j — « F ' r--^ — r-'' ^ ^ — r~,^ -r     'n 


K — J — 5 — s — <s>—*- f—\ 1 1 <si — ^9 — m — *|- — ]i—^-i9-" 


That  en-cir-cle  me;  Je-sus,preclous 
Kind  -  ly  shel-ter  me;  Je-sus,precious 
Shield  and  bless  thou  me ;     Je-sus,precious 


9 — 9- 

Sa-  viour,  Let  mo  come  to  thee  1 

Sa-  viour.  Let  me  come  to  thee  1 

Sa-  viour.  Let  me  come  to  thee  I 


r— r- 


Chorus. 

J? I L, 


-g<— 


■i^=X 
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Je       -     sus,  Sa     -    viour,  Let      me  come  to      thee ! 

Je  -  sus  let    me  come  to   thee  1  Sa       -       -     viour,  let    me    come  to 

■fh      -9-      -9-      -9-      -9-      -9-  -9- 
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ifc: 


Pre 
thee! 
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^-i^=t== 


ClOUS 

Precious 


Sa       -        viour, 
Sa-viour,      let  me 


Let     me    come     to    thee  I 
come  to    thee ! 


It 


*=t: 


From  "  Songs  of  Faith,"  by  permission. 


m 


58 


Jesus    and   Victory ! 


E.  A.  Hoffman. 


1.  On,  val  -  iant  sol- diers   of  Christ,  our   Kingl  On,  till     the  world   to    his 

2.  On,    till   the  mil- lions  shall  heed    the     call!    On,  till     the  king- doms  of 

3.  On,     ye   his    sol- diers,    in  close     ar  -  ray!    On,  and     be    firm,  till  the 


^ 


f^i 


.=!& 


.(^  ^  ^ 


:t=: 


^^ 


-*^- 


-b!— '-I 


-^— I- 


-f-a- 


Jzz^ 


^=:=fc: 


m 


S=! 


feet  you  bring!  On,  let 
sin  shall  fall!  On,  till 
foe       gives       way!    On,     we 


-K2- 


4=: 


J^-r— 3 

the  war  -  cry      in    tri     - 
the  king  -dom    shall  rule 
are  gain  -  ing      for  Christ 


:=:=I= 


s- 


-h- 


-■^=-t? 


umph  ring, 
o'er       all ! 
the       day ! 

-•r+ta fi" — 


:Sa: 


422- 


,                   1 
n  IT                               1 

1 

ff   >  Chorus. 

y  **                                   r.                         1 

1 

1        1              iL            k.         r«. 

^             % 

w  ■ 

(^T— 1 -^-^-i- 

— «l— 

-Tt-^ 

-5^ 

H — ^^— ^-i- 

=d*-ib 

— '^— 

"  Je  -  sus    and  vie 
"  Je  -  sus    and  vie 
"  Je  -  sus    and  vi^ 

m 

'  to  - 

-  to  - 

-  to  - 

1 

ry!" 
ry!" 
ry!" 

-^ 

-.- 

LLJ J-i— J — J-i 

On,    val  -  iant   sol  - 

^ ^V       _^       N 

-  — ^ ^-J — ^^ — aMr 

-1^ 

diers  of 

N   ^ 

the 

•^1 

i b* — & — k- 

0 — 

t=:^J 

F F F r — 

-y--- 

— id — 

#<$*—— 


:JV 


i^^^: 


-m 


cross,  Fol 

on,       on! 

J  +  +  .m. 


I 

low    your  Lord    and     King ; 


on  I 

1 


on! 


On,    till    the  glad  notes  of     vie  -  to    -    ry  Loud  thro'  the  wel  -  kin    ring. 


By  pennissiou. 


Falling  into  Line. 


59 


Mrs.  E.  C.  Ellsworth. 


J.  H.  Tenney. 


1.  Fall-  ing  in  -  to  line,  boys,  Fall-  ing  in     to  -  day ;    Read  -  y  when    the 

2.  Fill- ing  up   the  ranks,  boys,    Ev  - 'ry  one  in    place.  Read  -  y  for       the 

3.  Je  -  sus  is     for  right,  boys ;  Right  shall  never  fail ;     Nev  -  er  quit      the 


1^         ^       l^  . 

or    -    der  comes,  Read-y    to      o-bey;        Ar-raormust  be  bright,  boys; 

bat    -    tie  fierce,  Quick  the  foe   to  face ;     Stand-ing    for  the  right,  boys, 

field,      my  boys,     Till  the  right  prc-vail ;  Hear  the  shout  go    up,     boys, 


-^— *- 


:t=t 


-^—(2—-. 


e_==CEf_=:t 


■v—w- 


*±=tl 


e 


± 


m. 


^— N- 


z$;z=t=:i~t- 


-2d- 


N     N 


-^— ^ 


—& 


— s — a « — I w—0- 

V — V — 


-\-- 


*^-- 


m 


Let    the  steel  be  true,    For  the  comin 
Put-  ing  down  the  wrong.Helping  all    the 
Triumph  must  be  near;  'Tis  our  com-iug 


vie  -  to  -  ry  May  depend   on  you. 
wea-ry  ones,  Mak-ing  man  -y  strong, 
victory ;  Cheer then,comrades,cheerl 


=ti=:^S:i=S=g: 


—V — ^    I 
Chords. 


-b> — I— 


-i*' — h- 


iSS 


^ 


— ^ N- 


_i^_,.__. 


:J±S: 


'-5= 

Fall- ing  in-  to  line,  boys,   Fall-  ing 


^— N ft— 


&L- 


-P     ^'    ^     ^- 


EiSEE 


-P--^ 


in    to-  day ;   Read  -  y  when  the 


-#_^- 


-CIS — uHS Si 


^-f> — S-  -r — • — S 

f— 1^ — W-V — * *■ 


H N — 9--—P- (Sj-  tI— ^H — 

••-V • 1 T ■■ 1—  ^Y «-T 

•—— • *— • 251— ^F—*-^ 


2 


?iiq: 


or    -  der  comes.  Read  -  y      to 
•0-  '    -•-    -•-         -#-  •    -*-    -•- 


o  -  bey, 


:i 


w-., 


Read  -  y     to      o  -  bey. 


:tzi=giiiEEdi:^=zz5l=t^i=;t=zEzi=zf±=?=t=l 
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Go,  Feel  what  I  have  Felt, 


QUARTET. 

A  yonng  lady  of  New  York  was  in  the  habit  of  writing  on  the  subject  of  Temperance.  Her) 
writing  was  so  full  of  pathos,  and  evinced  such  deep  emotion  of  soul,  that  a  friend  of  hers  ac-' 
cnsed  uer  of  being  a  maniac  on  the  subject  of  Temperance,  whereupon  she  wrote  this  hymn. 

E.  A.  H. 


1.  Go,  feel     what    I    have 

2.  Go,  weep    as        I    have 

3.  Go     to      my    mother's 

4.  Go,  hear    and     see  and 

» r-»-- 0 •- 


felt ; 
wept 
side, 
know 


Go,  bear  what     I    have  borne ;  Sink 

O'er  a     lov'd     fa-ther's  fall;     See 

And  her  crushed  bo-  sora  cheer;  Thine 

All  that    rav     soul  hath  knowu.Then 


m 


'  '  ^        "^        '^  ,  N       N       N  '  ' 

I  Q    hi      N — ^— N N — I^^ fV-^ ^-rd 'J^ — '^-— pM f^— N— Nn 


'neath    a  blow    a      fa-ther  dealt, And  the  cold  world's  proud  Ncorn;  Then  suffer 
ev-  'ry  promised  bless-in?  swept,  Youth's  sweetness  turn'd  to  gall, Life's  fading 
own  deep  woe  and  anguish  hide      And  wipe   the  bit- ter  tear;  Mark  her  worn 
look   up  -  on  the  wine-cup's  glow,  See     if        it   can    a-tone ;  Think  if   its 

J^       ■     ^ 


^^^^^m 


irt: 


^ — f- 


t 


~-W—W- 


V— k^ 


L/    ^ 


q 1 S « — haj— r d ^—M d 1 1 1 — I — i H 


on       from  year  to  year.      Thy  sole   re  -  lief    the 
powers  strew 'd"  all    the 'way    That  bro't  me      up      to 
frame    and  with- ered  brow,  The  gray  that  streaks  her 
fla    •    vor  you  will  try,    When  all   pro-  claim,  'tis 


scoi"ch-ing  tear, 
wom  -  an's  day. 
dark  hair  now. 
drink  and    die. 


Chorus.  ^      n    | 


W^^\ 


Then  you'll  renounce  the     cup,     And    haste  to  give 
I  I 


■^t=r- 


^ 


£& 


:trizt=t 


i 


up; 


■i9- 

ztzz 


You'll 

-»- 

-h- 


-n 


:^cr±t=: 


U^ 


L_i/- 


-*2_ 


' ^ ^^- P=^t? ^—^ 1 ^- ^ 


set    your  will 


-V. — h 


firm      as      the  steel,     And      fight     with  an 
.#-       ^.  '    .0.    .0.         .0.         .0.  .      .0.    .0. 


-^ 


X-- 


C^t: 
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Go,   Feel  what  I  have  Felt    concluded.      61 


i 


daunt- cd    zeal,  A- gainst  the     blt-ter  cup     The    bit  -  ter,  bit- ter  cup. 


S^ 


£=-r=t= 


=^=?= 


:==i w- 


=  4= 


t:— -fczt- 


a 


f 


Jesus,  Plead  for   Me. 


J.  H.  Tennet. 


g-^ 


■4  ^— ^ 


"«i — S" 


1.  When  by    sin       and  guilt  o'er  -  ta  -  lien,    Sinks   my  heart,  of     all        for- 

2.  When  the  way         is  rough  and  drear  -  y,     And     the  feet  are  worn      and 

3.  When  the  pulse     of      life    is    fail   -  ing,    Hu  -  man  aid  all     uu    -     a- 
^  , -0-    -^  •      -^    -e- '  -0-    -0-                                   I  ^^.-^ 

Li 1 1 \J— 


sa  -  ken,     Je  -  sus,    plead     for    me;     When  no    lips       my  cause     is 
wea  -  ry,      Je  -  sus,    plead      for    me ;     When  the  tempt  -  er  mocks  my 
vail  -ing,     Je  -  sus,    plead      for    me;      Till       I   pass    thro' heaven's  own 


Kg=t=t== 


^ 


j — 


fc=l=il: 


;-^— ;— ^^*^ 


5jqri=i= 


::1z=:1:zp:r 


m 


plead -ing.  And  my  soul  lies  pierc'd and  bleed-ing,  Je- sus,  plead  for  me! 
8or- row,  Whispers,"  You  will  fall  to-  raor-row,"  Je- sus,  plead  for  mel 
por  -  tal,Reach  tho5e joys  which  are    im  -  mor-tal,  Je- sus,   plead    for   mel 
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E.  A.  Hoffman. 


Raise  a  Song. 


Chas.  H.  Gabriel. 


1.  Hal  -  le  -  lu  -  jah  1  raise   a    song    For   the  tri -umph  o- ver  wrong ;  Let  the 

2.  Hal  -  le  -  lu  -  jahl    in  His  might  We   have  struggled  for  the  right,   Till  we 

3.  Friends  of  Je  -  sus,    on-ward  move !  For  the    God    of  truth  and  love,  Who  is 


s 


if:jt:JS:^,:j3EEEH^^ 


Se 


P^^ 


-tpr- 


^^=^ 


:a 


ech-  oes  roll  a  -   long  Till    in     each  vale  and  lea    Ev  -  'ry  tongue  shall  catch  the 
conquered  in  the  fight,And  the    vic-t'ry  was  won  ;  Now  we  shout,  in  grate-  ful 
thron'd  in  light  a  -  bove,Asks  you  now   to   be  true ;   Ral  -  ly      to     his  firm  com- 


r-  P.-^  -S--T.  f  '^t  .t 


strain,  And  re- ech- o    it    a-gain,      O  -  ver  mountain,  hill  and  plain,  To   the 
lays.  Songs  of  glad.exult-ent  praise; To  the  heav'ns  our  voi- ces  raise    To   the 
-marid ;  Take  the  battle-sword  in  hand;  From  yon  fair,im-mor-tal    land    He    is 


i**     "       ^       1/       I  l<'       p' 

borders  of  the  sea.    Hal  -  le  -  lu-  jah !  swell  the  song    For  the 
High  and  Holy  One. 
looking  down  on  you. 


triumph ' 


^ 


4=^: 


i: 


■#-^-#- 


^^-1 


1 — h 


¥m=n^ 


-w—^ 


i 


V     1/ 


^ 


^ 


it 


^E£ 


P=p: 


:s=r 


=?=?= 


vie  -  to 


^      U      W      W  ' 

wrong ;  Peal  the   lays  o'er  land  and    sea :  God  has  gained  the 

^     N     N 


a 


f — >■— b-r— r   i.iX 


-  ry! 
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Clinging  to  the  Cross. 
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Dr.  T 

f)    h 

C 

Upham. 

1.     .N 

J. 

H.  Tenney. 

u ,  7  A                             rK    ■  k.       i-\       : '       1 

1 

, 

S                            1 

/L  hh"^    J 

^                                    '.  ^             '■             ^            #1 

J      #  J 

PTi^V  A       f 

8  ■     *      «'      *      S      * 

-i^ 

J 

1 

m        %  «     1 

jm-    ■'^ii\.'     o 

•  .    #      f      •      • 

s 

4. 

J    •     -  •  1 

1.    0       Fa  -  ther!  let    me  bear    the  cross, 

Make    it 

my    dai  -    ly 

2.  Take  house   and  lands  and  earth  -  ly   fame, 

To      all 

I    am       re- 

3.    I     know     it    costs  me  man  -  y    tears, 

But    they 

are  tears     of 

r-r.  u  ^     *    ■    ^  •     ^ — ^ — ^11      f-'P^ 

f    ,    #  - 

■--^ *        ^ -. 

^Ht-4-- 

v 

— 

m    •      p        m 

'       f       F 

>^   • 

Lr- 

n 1 — 1 — 

^-^n  h  -1 

r     r 

1 

V  174- 

L'        L' 

/       1/       1/ 

1 

' 

' 

1 

y 

1 

i^ 


ai 


?^i 


=t: 


^ 


^=:1: 


S^^E^^^ 


t; 


(Si-T- 


-^1 ^ ^ ^ 


f: 


food,     The' with  it  thou  dost  send  the  loss      Of     ev' -  ry  earth-ly    good. 

-signed.  But  let     me  make  one  earnest  claim,Leave,leave  the  cross  be-hind. 

bliss ;    And  moments  there  outweigh  the  years  Of    self  -  ish  hap  -  pi  -  neee. 

-A.       -^  •      -A.    -m.    -A.    -M-    -m.      gf     , 


42- 


-y—j^—^^y—]/- 


-P2- 


t: 


e^Ej 


■»— p»- 


^ 


±: 


Chorus. 


SEfefcJ 


■iE=r 


^k^-^ 


^ 


-b  b  1/  r- 


I     am  cling-ing     to    the  cross,     I     am  clinging  to  the  cross ;  Yes,  I'm 


^3i 


r=^"=f 


•*-. 


^^ 


:t?!: 


■^ 


=f=P= 


^ 


cling       -  tng  to       the   cross,     I 

cling  -  ing,  cling  -  ing 


1/  ^    y    U 

am  clinging  to  the  cross,  I    am 


-•      m     R>- — » — m- 


•^«  .#-  t: 


dfzztzff: 


^-^ 


:F_^L_jr: 


1^— i;?~£r-tr-r 


m 


iS3^ 


l^       ^ 

:^=:]^ 


i 


?^ 


•(5>- 


cling  -  ing      to       the     cross,    Yes,    I'm  cling    -  ing    to       the  cross. 

qt     1^     3t     52:     ♦       -  -    -       !         ^ 


_T-1 


:t 


^ 


:^P= 


From  "  Songs  of  Joy,"  by  permission. 


r — r- 


i 


64 


We're  Coming. 


W.  U.  Butcher. 


I 


-g— si- 


-V- 


1.  We're  com  -  ing,  we're  com  •  ing,    the     fear  -  less    and  free  1    Like    the 

2.  "We're  com-   ing,  we're  com  -  ing,  with     ban  -  ners    unfurled !  And    our 
A  -  i-ouse     ye,  brave  hearts !  to     the      res    -    cue    come  on !    Old    King 


m 


£4-=t=f^ 


winds 
mot 
Al     • 


of 
to 


i^ 


E:3: 


r.         -m- 


the  des  -  ert,  the  waves  of  the  sea;  True 
is  "Free-  dom";  our  coun  -try,  the  world;  Our 
hoi's    ar     -     my     we'll    sure  -  ly         put  down;    He's 

-»-\      -^     -a- 
-•-- — 0 — 0 0— 


^- 


-O—. !—•- 

-I — T — • — r— I — 
-»— = — 0 — 1—1— 

-I b' Vm 


±=4:: 


sons       of 
watch-  word 
slaugh-tered 


our  sires,  who  did  bat  -  tie 
is  "  Temperance  " ;  let  Bac  -  chus 
his  thou  -  sands,     but    now     he 


tr- 


l^t 


:t=t:: 


of    yore,  When  the 

be  -  ware,  For  the 

must  yield,  For  our 

/^ 

±1 


:t=: 


:g^^= 


zt=n 


— 1 

foe's      haugh 
pledge        or 
le       -  gion 


-  ty  ty  -  rants  ran  wild 
our  ar  -  my  will  bring 
has      ris       -    en,     and        ta 


-fl- 


:fcr 


I 

on  our  shore, 
him  de  -  spair. 
ken     the     field. 

^     ,1^ 


Chorus. 


^ 


We're  com  -   ing,  we're  com  -    ing,    from  mountain, height   and  glen,  With 

tzp y a \L u, ^_L ^ p y__ 


By  permission. 


I 


We're    Coming.     Concluded. 


65 


Mourn  for  Them, 

FOR  MALE  VOICES 


J.  H.  Tenney. 


1.  Mourn  for  the  thousands     slain,  The 

2.  Mourn  for  the  tar  -  nished  gem,   For 

3.  Mourn  for  the  lost,      but     call,  Call 

4.  Mourn  for  the  lost,     but     pray,Pray 

-4 \- 


youth  -  f ul  and       the  strong ; 
rea  -  son's  light     di    -      vine 

to       the  strong,  the  free; 

to       our  Lord       a    -  bove. 


jgjrt^ 


-zH- 


--^=n 


Eri: 


-I- 


# 


t=i 


Mourn    for   the  wine-cup's  fear-ful  reign,  And     the    do  ■ 
Queneh'd  from  the  soul's  bright  di  -  a  -  deni,Where  God  hath 
Rouse  them    to  shun  the  dread-ful  fall,    And      to     the 
To    break  the  fell    de  -  stroy-er's  svvay,And   show  his 

-t 


hid 
bid 
ref- 

sav  - 


t-. 


■z>r 


^ 


It: 


■12- 


•  ed 

it 

uge 
ing 

-I- 


throng, 
shine, 
flee, 
love. 


P={: 
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66         Dear  Mother,  Cease  your  Weeping. 

Nannette,  whose  father  was  a  drunkard,  seeing  the  tears  of  sorrow  trickling  down 
her  mother's  wan  cheeks,  threw  her  arms  tenderly  around  her,  imprinted  a  kiss  upon 
her  saddened  brow,  and  said,  "  Dear  mother,  cease  your  weeping;  we'll  trust  in  God, 
and  be  kind  to  father;  perhaps  he  will  grow  kind  to  us  again." 


E.  A.  H. 


E.  A.  Hoffman. 


:^ 


y-4- 


Sva..,^^^ 


-. ^ — I — \ — I — I (■ 


-t—^-jii: 


#-=- 


-1— M — M h4r-t-R^— S      r  I     -g  I    S         g         F 


I 


^ 


■25^ 


1.  Dear    moth  -  er,    cease  your    wea  -  ry    weep    -    ing, 

2.  The     sad  -  den'd  years    are     fast     re  -  ced    -     ing, 

3.  Then  bear      in       pa  -  tient,  sweet  sub  -  mis   -     sion, 


i 


;5— i-^'-J-^-^ 


:^~^  ^'J.    J-'^ 


0  0^ 


For     it    pains  me        so 
And  the    bet  -  ter       day, 
All  your  grief  and     pain; 


To  see  the  tears  of  angaish 
With  quick  -  ened  pace  is  hith  -  er 
Per  -  haps        if     we    are  kind  to 


^^^^^ 


tt:t   :t*t: 


By  permission. 


I — I 
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Dear  Mother,  Cease  your  Weeping,   continued.  67 


I 


'&- 


steal        .       ing       A    -    down 

speed       -       ing,  When     Christ 

fa        -       ther,     He        will 


the  cheeks  where  joy  should  glow, 
shall  wipe  your  tears  a  -  way; 
grow  kind     to     us        a  -  gain. 


^ 


■i^ 


--^- 


I     know  that  fa  -  ther     is     un  -  gen 

For   soon  will  come  the  gold- en     mor 

We'll  trust  in    God,  my  dear-est    moth 


:5=^ 


tie;         I       know     he 
row.     When    you     shall 
er,         He        al    -ways 


1=]= 


i=?: 


m 


-lit 


-Z5|- 

f 


-25t 


-zgt- 


-251- 


75)- 


rit. 


w- 


But  trust 
And  nev 
We'll  faith 


V 1 


is     not    kind  and    true.. 

roam  yon      E  -  den    plain, . 

do  -  eth    what  is     best;.. 


in  God,  my  dear  -  est 
er  know  an  oth  -  er 
ful  -  ly     per-form  our 


U 


^ 


w 


^ 


i 


-*^^ 


68  Dear  Mother,  Cease  your  Weeping,    Couciuded. 


will  be  a  friend  to  you. 
er,  you'll  be  hap  -  py  then, 
to       Je  -  sus    all      the     rest. 


.J. 


m 


Chorus. 


1^ 

7}       •*■ 


i 

Oh,  moth  -  er, 

dear 

-*- 


moth  -  er, 


moth  -    eri 
dear 


moth  -  er! 


%=*: 


._^_ 


,.-^- 


^ 


^S 


=N-' 


3=t^2_ 


Pa    -  tient     be       a      few  more  years ; 


Oh,  moth-  er, 

dear 


moth  -  er. 


Oh, 


:i I I r_:  _L : 


-E--J^ 


--^ — ^ 


Repeat  pp 


^ 


- — • <5>— 

moth  -  er!. 


m 


fe=*: 


dear      moth  -  er  1 


1F^ 


,-ti. 


'r^-^^r^^ 


„       .-gl- 

-•-  .      -^ 
Cease      your     flow  -mg,      flow-iug      tears. 


i 


I 


T.  Hastings. 


Give  Me  a  Draught. 


69 


E.  A.  Perkins. 


With  marked  accent. 

-N N N ^- 


1^ 


-^ 


1.  Give  me     a    draught  from  the  crys    -    tal  spring  When  the  burn-ing 

2.  Give  me     a    draught  from  the  crvs    -    tal  spring  When  the   win  -  try 

it      -t     12: 


5iS 


^!es 


:f=?=r: 


i 


-^—l^— 


-$-^ — I- 


sun    is     hijih,     When  the  rocks  and  the  woods  their  shadows  fling,And  the 
winds  are  gone,    AVhen  the  flow'rs  are  in  bloom.and  the  echoes  ring  From  the 


-t==] 


# 0- 


!_5r§=S 


■l»-^-f»— •- 


:t=rt 


^- 


pearls    and  pep  -  hies  lie. 
woods     or  flow  -  'ry  lawn. 


-•- 

=^ 

Give  me    a  draught  from  the  crys  -  tal 
Give  me    a  draught  from  the  crys  -  tal 

A 


> 


©: 


iife: 


> 


blow,      When  the  leaves  of       the 
pear.      When   a    drink  from     its 


ili, 


T- W 1/ "-^ ^ U  J 


El=f: 


trees    arc  with  -  er  -  ing    From  the  frost  or   the    flee  -  cy 
pure   and  cool  -  ing  stream  Sball  the  hearts  of  the   reap-ers 


snow, 
cheer. 


— ^  ■         I  ^ — L[ ^ — C!I 


By  permission  of  Fillmore  Bros. 


W- 


-P-S5-!4 


I 


70 


Sow  ye  Beside  all  Waters. 

J.  H.  Tennet. 


Con  espressione. 


1.  Sow  ye  be-side    all       wa       -    ters, 

2.  Sow,  tho'  the  rocks  re  -  pel  thee, 


"Where  the  dews  of  heav'n  may 
In       its  cold  and  ster  -  ile 


^S^3 


^ 


3^^3^ 


^ 


1^ 


■-^ 


3 


:^ 


iv--^- 


^-- 


fall; 
pride ; 


Ye  shall  reap,       if     ye       be 
Some     cleft    may  there    yet 


3 


S 


feS: 


"^ 


^ 


For       the  Spirit  breathes  o'er    all. 
Where      the   lit  -  tie  seed  may  hide. 


S£ 


Sow,  tho'     the  thorns  may 
Fear   not,    tho'  some  will 


^^ 


S 


:=i: 


-^-- 


'^ 


gi- 
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Sow  ye  Beside  all  Waters,    concluded       71 


■^ 


^ 


1^^ 


:=1: 


-N— Nr 


i— r 


--M=i^^ 


-V— k/- 


i==t 


•-^ 


And  tho'  the  cold  world  scorn  thee,  Still      patient  and  hope-ful      be. 
*'  Like  willows,  by    the      wa    -    ters,"  Will  the  scattered  grain  be    found. 


Chorus. 


■sH- 


Sow  ye   beside    all    wa-terf«,Where  the  dew    of  heav'n  may  fall ;  Ye  shall 


H — — -4-1 1 1 1 1 1 — 

r  t  L  ^  i,  jj 


ie=&- 


-fc»^ 


zed— /=-''— 


rrV 


^^^m^^^^^ 


reap  if     ye    be    not     wea-  ry, 


For  the  Spir  -  it  breathes  o'er  all. 


72        0,  Hark  to  the  Stirring  Summons ! 


J.  H.  T. 


itj 


1.  O    hark    to    the    stir  -  ring   sum  -  mons,  "  Ye   chil  -  dren     of 

2.  Then  up     and  at    once     to  the  con  -flict!    'Tis  base-ness    to 

3.  Ee -joice!  but  with  heart's  in       ten      sion;   Re-joice!  but  with 

T^ 1 f- Is m- 


_, ^ 

God,  a- 
stand  a- 
ehastened 


Mze: 


:t: 


^^=t 


42- 


:^ 


^=t: 


0 0- — 0 ? M. — 


-wake ! 

part; 

mirth ; 


Ye  champions  of  truth  be  read  -  y  Your  place  in  the  ranks  to 
'Tis  trea  -  son  to  wear  the  trap-pings,  And  bear  not  a  sol-dier's 
Like  warriors     to    vie  -    fry  tread-  ing   A  fire-scorch'd  and  blood-stain'd 


:f=r 


m 


take!  "  For  be- hold  how  the  squadrons  mus- ter.  And  list    to  the  trum- 

part;    The  de -stroy- er    isdoom'dto  per  -  ish.  So  prophets  and     sa  - 

earth;  For  the  war  will  be  stem  and  dead  -  ly.  And  man- y  a  strong 

= 1 f H 


pet's 
ges 


tES 


-t2- 


.(22. 


V— i/ 


r 


T~rn — D— nzi — tin -g — 4 — i~»~ li — 5 — i — :^    \^i 


blast!  'Tis  the  war  of  the  Lord  Al-  might  -y,  Earth's  deadliest  and  her  last, 
say ;  There  is  safe- ty  and  hon  -  or  fight- ing,For  the  Right  shall  win  the  day. 
fall    Ere  the  ar-  mies  of  darkness  per  -  ish  And  the  sun  has  risen  o'er    all. 


p^=p=3icr-^ 


_l«_pe. 


±: 


n^ 


-0 — o- 

:li=r: 


:?i_-t. 


r 
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Be  Not  Deceived. 


73 


D.  L.  Starr. 


J.  H.  T. 


-5 — N-iJ^-  -« «" « « al d ^ -J-T-M ^ — *( — m — •-« — 


1.  As    we  jour-  ney  a  -  long  life's  rug  -  gcd  wav,  We're  «ow  -  ing    fruit-ful 

2.  "We        sow    by  the  way  -  side,  in  the  field,    Ou     stou  -  y  ground. 'mid 

3.  Are    we  sow-ing  the    seed     of  tares  and  sin?     A    harvest  of     woe  must 

^#-  -*-  -^  -^  -^    -•-  -      ^ 


^iiPi^3t=t 


seed;... 
thorns ; 
come, 


We  sow       by   night  and  we     sow       by    day ;       We 

But  the  seed       we     sow  will  a        bar  -  vest  yield,  Though 
When  the    an    -    gels  has  -  ten  to     bring       it       in,      And 


li 


l^i 


-^  ti^     -»- 


-^i=U- 


■r—^-bzt 


^— F|*- 


:t=t: 


Chorus. 


"# — r 


m. 


sow  with  word  and 
sown  in  sun  or 
shout     the     bar  -  vest 


10 0 & k 


t — r 

deed. 

storm. 

home. 


mm 


Oh,    be 


not      de  -  ceived,  though 


P 


OH         ^     1 

N 

— 1- 

-^ 

r-^^      s 

/r> 

&     S    3  = 

« — 

1 — 

-^ — ^— 

-1— H 

— *— 

— 1 — 

=t 

— 1 \ N- 

2   *-i 

— J — 

-> 

con  -science  sleep ! 

The  s 

L| 1 

V       V 
eed  that 

we 

-•- 

sow 

=?= 

If    5 

we'll     sure  -  ly 

1 1 1 

reap 

-^ 
• 

Oh, 
-•— 

S^      \-         V     V- 

— V— 

-U — w'- 

-t= 

' 

— U— 

^ ^ 

— r — 
— t^ — ' 

N  h    ^    >  J 


be  not  deceiv'd,  Iho'  conscience  sleep,  The  seed  that  we  sow  we'll  sure  -  ly  reap  I 
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C.  F.  Richardson. 


Courage ! 


E.  A.  IIOFFMAN. 

^r-\ N- 


n:\ 


1.  We  have  chosen    to  fol  -  low   the   cru  -  ci  -  fied  Lord.Tho'  he  lead  us  thro' 

2.  Our      heartsburn  within  us,    for  Christ  is    our  guide,  His      cour-age  our 

3.  Thus       bat -tie  we  ev  -  er     for  Christ  and  the  cross ;  No       step  we  take 


^ 


-^-^^B-r^- 


-^-, 


^SS 


-ft-J-^ 


-V-J-^ 


r     &   5   L 


'     ^  y  ^    ^    \/    I 

.»_i-« — cr g 0 — Lg B# — 9 — *■ 


dan-  gers   of    fire    and    of   sword ;    We        know  not  what  per  -  ils      a  - 
cour-age— we  fight   by    his    side;      Tho' we  faint   or    we    fall,   we    go 
backward,  no  toil  we  count  loss;      And        brav-est   we   strug-gle  when 

- — ^       -0- 

—0 ^— . 


t: 


■Mtzzt 


S 


^- 


feE 


^^^^i^m^mH^ 


wait  us  be  -  fore.  But  the  tents  we  have  left  we  will  en  -  ter  no  more, 
on  to  the  end.  The  wrong  to  de-  stroy,  and  the  right  to  de-fend, 
dark- est   the   day,  For  the  hand  of    our  Lead- er   still  points  us   the  way. 


eSEt^ 


^fet3:=^ 


M—^r 


■V-M- 


# • a— r* 9 ^-rs — n 


Chorus. 


9      y  '  '^ 

We    will  foi  -  low,  we  will    fol  -  low  the   cru  -  ci  -  fied  Lord;  We      will 


fcfc: 


fctl: 


± 


SEiE^; 


^^^ 
a 


v—0-0 

» — 


ii: 


m 


f  ol-low  thro'  dan-gers   of    fire   and    of  sword ;  What  care  we 


^ 


t-- 


-|t 


Pt 


m 


i»— ?- 
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Courage.     Concluded. 


75 


dJ 


0  0  • — ^0 ^^ — • — • — ^0- 


.^ 


^^P^a 


8uf-fer-ing  sore?    We  will   fol- low  the     Sa- viour  for    ev    -  er-  more 

Mi»-.:Si l!ir.-m:tr- 0 0. 


e 


itiit 


=fe=g= 


f 


Don't  Drink  To-Night. 


r 


J.  H.  Tenney. 


Mrs.  E.  C.  Ellsworth. 
Duet. 


c7 


4^1 


5=^ 


t^ 


■^ •-^9- 


-zd- 


3EaE33: 


-^»v- 


-iS^-       -0-      '  •"-#-•_ 

1.  Don't  drink    to-niijht,  my  boy  I  Our  hearts  thine  own  en-  twin-  ing,  Will 

2.  Don't  drink    to-night,  ray   boy  I      A      gen-  tie  voice    is  plead- ing,  With 

3.  Don't  drink    to-night,  my  boy  1  An  -  gel  -  ic  forms   at  -  tend  thee    To 


with  sad  re  -  pin  -  ing       If         Sa  -    tan     thee     de    - 
sus    in  -  ter  -  ced- ing,    Lest        sin        thy     soul      de    - 
help      thee    and  be-friend  thee,  And     share     thy       tri  -  umph 


coy. 

stroy. 

joy. 


^E 


=^ 


--X 


-^ 


■TZt 


Chorus. 


i^ 


=J^ 


s 


--N- 


»_: S 0   •    v0 — I >o. 


:5i: 


Don't     drink,    my      boy,     to  -  night!    Temp-  ta  -  tion's  power   de- 


^^m 


|=fei=E: 


:ts2: 


-r 


:tr 


It 


?^?E^ 


m 


fy-ing;    On     Je- sus' strength  re- ly  -  ing,        Do      thou     the     right. 


f-^ 


t==C=t: 


.j^^:^^%^^ 


t     ^     b     U     i  I 


I 
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The  Temperance   Call. 


Con  spirito, 

-N-r4 


Fkanz  Abt. 


:i: 


s=A: 


1^ 


1.  Hear       the  Temp'rance       call,    Free  -  men,  one        and        all!     Hear  your 

2.  Leave       the  shop        and    farm;  Leave     your  bright  hearths  warm; To     the 

3.  llail,       our   fa    -    ther  -  land !  Here       thy  chil    -   dreu     stand,  All     re- 


£=^ 


conn  -  try's  earn  -  est  cry; 
polls!  the  land  to  save; 
solved,     u    -     ni    -    ted,  true, 


See    your  na    -    tlve       land     Lift       its 

Let    your  lead    -   ers         be       True       and 

In    "the  Temp'rance      cause   Ne'er       to 


beck-'ning  hand.  "  Sons   of    free   -  dom,  come       ye     nit?h,  come    ye    nigh; 
no  -  ble,   free.  Fear- less  tern-    p'rate,good,     and  brave,  good    and  brave; 
faint     or    pause; This   our  pur    -  pose      is,        and   vow;     this     our  vow, 

'       ^         >         > 


±: 


^= 


o'er 
cru  - 

J. 


e^ 


Chase  the  monster  from  our     shore ;  Let    his  cru-el  reign  be  o'er." 
el  reign  be  o'er  from  our  shore ; 

^     f^     I        I         ■        ■ 


^  -»-  -c- 


-X--- 


:t: 


-h — h- 


ei«S 


Christ  Galls  me  Friend. 


77 


Dr.  H.  S.  Patekson. 


:ea F-A — ^-^— -^^=F*T-:* 


-^ 


-Rt-«P-«i — g— Ell 


Chas.  n.  Gabriel. 


-^.  -^  -^- 


y^ 


The  Lord  of  Life  my  death  bath  died ;  With  him  I  have  been  cru  ci-fied ;  Ilence- 

The  love  of  Christ  my  love  bath  won ;  I  m  dead  and  buried  with  God's  Son ;  Hence- 

Un-stead-fastonce  in  heart  audmiud,The  sport  of  ev'ry  changeful  wind;  Ilence- 


W. 


t:^!^- 


■f±^ 


-v—y 


:[=; 


^=5: 


»^--— »i — I 1 — \ 


-■t- 


-&.  -!^  -4-  '  -         '         ~  -a- 

forth  in  me  sin    shall  not  reign;  TTis  grace  my  tri  -  umph  doth  maintain, 

forth  to  him  a  -  lone  I    live;    All    that    be  gave    to       him  I  give, 

forth  confiim'd  in    truth  and  love,    On  earth    I  serve  my     head  a-bove. 


-I — *-\-, — i»f — I— 


—3- 


ii 


Chorus. 


J^: 


Christ  calls  me  f  riend,and  tells  me  still  The   se  -crets  of    ray  Fath-er's  will ;  Hence 


^    ^s..  -fa.  .p. 


1-0--— ©- 


:t=: 


t=t=zt: 

-        -        _fB_ 


m^^ 


£r 


forth  this  tie,      so  strong  and  sweet,Shall  keep  me  at     my  Mas-ter'sfeet,  Hence- 


^sjlpg^B-^i^Ej^p^ 


B* — L_*-T— • — « 


forth  this  tie,      so    strong  and  sweet,  Shall  keep   me  at 


my  Master's  feet. 


T" 
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78     Where  are  you   Going,  Young  Man? 


SOLO  AND  CHORUS. 


Frank  M.  Davis. 


^ 


ft--j-  -J S- 


ifiz^ 


ll=i: 


m — ^- 

1.  Where  are  you  go  -  ing  60  fast,young  man  ?  Where  are  you   go  -  ing  so 

2.  Where  are  you  go  -  ing  so  f a8t,young  man  ?  Where  are  you   go  -  ing  so 

3.  A  reck-on  -  ing  day     is   to  come,young  man,  A  reck-on-  ing  day    is  to 

ids 


■=4^ 


^^^ 


-F 


rr 


SM; 


i 


^^==1= 


^ 


--F 


^: 


_-j — z.. 


:^=p: 


^ 


^^=S 


=3= 


-k' — " 


fast With  a      cup    in  your  hand,      a     flush  on  your  brow?  Tho' 

fast?....       Oh,  the  flush   of  that  wine       is     on  -   ly     a     baitl     A 
come;....  There's  a    life     yet    to    live,      a     death  yet  to      die,     A 


^^ 


^^ 


^^ 


q?=f: 


-J/— J 


pleas-ure  and  mirth  may  at-tend  you  now.     It  tells   of     a     sor-  row   to 
curse  lies  beneath  that  you'll  find  when  too  late ;  A  ser-pent  sleeps  down  in    the 
sad  part-  ing  tear  when  the  hour  draws  nigh,  A  jour-  ney  to    take  with    a 


^ 


SE 
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Where  are  you  Going?    Couciuded. 


79 


± 


5^=E3 


=^ 


::^ 


come    by   and   by ;      It    tells    of      a  pang  that  is  sealed  with    a    sigh ;  It 

depths  of    that  cup;     A    mon-ster     is  there  that  will  swal-low    you  up;    A 

fam  -  ish  -  ing  heart,   A   sharp  pang  to  feel  from  dread  death's  chilling  dart,A 


-S P 


-i^^ 


* 


f 


ritard  ad  lib. 


^^^^^m 


1 


tells  of       a  shame  at  last,  young  man,  A  wither  -  ing  shame  that  will  last, 
sor-row  you'll  find,   at  last,  young  man ;  In  wine  there  is  sorrow  at  last. 
curse  if    you  drink  that  rum,young  man.  The  bit-ter-  est  curse  in  that  rum. 


^^ 


V.  •  .-y-- 


T- 


Chorus. 


^3: 


S-^-grT=^— :JF^ "^S— '-S 


■A— K 


^i=% 


r-l- 


^^ 


]tbc±:^=j^3 


Where  are  you  go-ing  so  f ast,young  man ?  Where  are  you  going  so  fast,      With  a 


4^4- 


-^- 


^—^—^ 


f=f? 


:fc=e=:a 


y  y   y  y   y   ^ 


cup  in  your  hand,  a    flush  on  your  brow  ?  O.where  are  you  going,8o    fast? 


■^    ^    f  fi-f: 


FF^^#H^ 


80 


There's  Danger  in  the  Town. 


J.  H.  T. 


^^^^^: 


ir-N" 


-p- 


1.  There,John,hitcli  Dobbin    to     the  post ;  come  near  me,and  sit  down ;    Your 

2.  I've  watch'd  o'er  }"ou  from  in  -  fan  -  cy,   till    now  you  are     a  man,       And 

3.  A    mother's  eye     is  searching,John ;  old  age  can't  dim  its  sight,  When 


^ 


:i=^ 


-#— ^- 


£fcr 


^1^=^ 


s 


^ 


, 1 0—J 

moth  -  er  wants  to    talk    to    you    be  -  fore    you  drive  to    town.       My 

I       have  al  -  ways  lov'd  you  as     on  -  ly        a      mother    can ;  At 

watching    o'er   an     on  -  ly    child,  to     see       if     he    does  right;       And 


m^ 


^  ^' 


:^^^        qf 


-al*-      -•-  -#-  -»• 


S 


^ 


s 


1^<=1-=^- 


=1= 


t==n: 


:^ 


:t: 


hairs    are   gray ;  I    soon  shall  be     at       rest  with-  in    the    grave ;      Not 
mom-ing    and    at    evening      I    have   pray'dthe  God  of    love  To 

ver  -    y      late  -  ly      I    have  seen  what    has    aroused  my    fears,       And 


•#-        -•-     •0'  -#-      -4h     -#- 


:^=t 


-=1 — •— -- 
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There's  Danger  in  the  Town.    Concluded. 


81 


t7g ^^-Q^ 


t 


M 


long     will  moth-er     pi  -  lot    you  o'er     life's  tern-  pest-uous  wave,    Not 

bless    and  guide  my  dar- ling  boy    to        the    bright  home  a  -  bove,    To 

made   my    pil  -  low  hard  at   night.and    raois-tened    it     with  tears,  And 


s^a- 


w^ 


lif  -1 


TT      -9- 


m 


? 


3^ 

1-0-0 — I 


-fi—^- 


H-v-- 


long     will  moth-er     pi -lot     you    o'er    life's    tem- pest  nous 
bless    and  guide  my  darling     boy      to      the     bright  home  a  - 
made    my    pil  -  low  hard  at  night,  and  moist-ened      it     with 


wave, 
bove. 
tears. 


co//a  voce. 


I 


2*=fe 


4  I've  seen  a  light  within  your  eye,  upon  your  cheelcs  a  glow, 
That  told  me  you  were  in  the  road  that  leads  to  shame  and  woe; 
Oh,  John,  don't  turn  away  your  head,  and  on  ray  counsel  frown  I 
Stay  more  upon  the  dear  old  farm ;  there's  danger  in  the  town  I 

5  Your  father,  John,  is  growing  old ;  his  days  are  nearly  through ; 
Ob,  he  has  labored  very  hard  to  save  the  farm  for  youl 

But  it  will  go  to  ruin  soon,  and  povery  will  frown, 

If  you  keep  hitching  Dobbin  up  to  drive  into  the  town  I 

6  Your  prospects  for  the  future  are  very  bright,  my  son ; 

Not  many  have  your  start  in  life  when  they  are  twenty-one; 
Your  star,  that  shines  so  brightly  now,  in  darkness  will  decliue 
If  you  forget  your  mother's  words,  and  tarry  at  the  wine  1 


7  Turn  back  again,  my  boy,  in  youth;  stay  by  the  dear  old  farm; 
The  Lord  of  hosts  will  save  you  with  his  powerful  right  arm; 
Not  long  will  mother  pilot  you  o'er  life's  tempestuous  wave : 
Then  light  her  pathway  with  your  love  down  to  the  silent  gravel 


82 


Gird  on  the  Armor. 


H.  s.  p. 


H.  S.  PKRKmS. 


IVttk  spirit. 


1.  Gird  on    the  ar-  mor,  brave  soul,  to-day ;  "Work  for  the  truth  and  the  right ; 

2.  Storms  may  as-saii  and  darkness  surround,  Thunders  of  mal-  ice   a  -  rise ; 
2.  God's  truth  will  conquer,  e'en  tho'  to-day    Er  -  ror  may  rule  in  the  land ; 


^^m 


:?^3F 


E^ 


f 


-v—^- 


-y—V- 


^ 


T=t- 


^r 


M 


^^ 


r^z^i 


:1=^ 


^ 


-gtrJ^ 


s= 


Tho'  sin  and  er  -  ror  stand  in  the  way,  Darkness  will  soon  take  its  flight. 
Raise  high  the  ban-  ner,  shout  forth  the  sound,Cloudless  will  soon  be  the  skies. 
Light  will  pierce  darkness,drive  gloom  away ,  Finn-ly     by  truth  we  will  stand. 
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Chorus. 
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Sol-  diers  of  progress,  hon-  est   and  true,  March  to  the  front  'gainst  the  wrong ; 
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Those  who'd  be  victors,those  who  would  win,Must  be  Taliant,courageous,and  strong. 
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Work,  Watch,  and  Pray. 


83 


Mrs.  E.  C.  Ellsworth. 


H^        4- 


W.  Irving  Hartshorn. 


::1^ 
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1.  Up,  to    the  work,  thyself     ad  -  dressing;  Watch,  for  the  foe     is  sure  -  ly 

2.  Workjforthe  day      will  soon  be    wan-  ing;  Watch, lest  the  foe  should  now  be 
8.  Work,  for  the  Lord     has  so   com-mand-ed;  Watch,for  the  foes  are  strongly 
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press  -  ing ;  Pray  for  the  help  we  all  are  need- ing;  Work,watch,and 
gain-  ing;  Pray  for  the  prom-ised  help  is  near  -  ing;  Work,watch,and 
band  -  ed;  Pray;  all     is      vain    with- out     a    bless  -  ing;  Work,watch, and 
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Chorus. 
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thus  la  -  bor  speed-  ing.     Work,watch,  and   pr^y,  thus  dai 
till  Christ's  ap-pear-  ing. 
with  care    un  -  ceas  -  ing. 

#-#— « •— 


|r-i:p=P- 


5^ 


F=«T=F=^ 


3i=ti 


^f=9^ 


-w— 


-#—- • 


tax  -  ing     Eye,  hand,  and  heart,    nor    once  re  -  lax  -  ing,    Till  thou  the 
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work     shall  see  complet  -  ed,    Till  ev-'ry    foe 
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ehall  be    de-feat  -  ed. 
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Take  Back  the  Bowl. 


Wm.  Collins. 


J.  H.  Tenney. 


Moderato  e  con  passione. 
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1.  Take  back  the  bowl !  my  lips  no  more  TIjc  poisoned  draught  shall 

2.  Hardened  by  sin,    andreckicssorrowii,ive  quaffed  the  god  -  less 

3.  Take  back  the  bowl  1  the'  season'd  well,There's  poi  -  son  in      its 
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drain ;     The  ruth-  less  de  -  mon's  reign    is  o'er,   And  I  am    free      a- 

wine,    I've  bent   be  -  fore  the    demon's  throne,And  worshipped    at       his 

breath;     It    leads  to      in -fa-    my     and  hell,  To  sin,        and  shame,  and 
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Take  Back  the  Bowl.    Concluded. 
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gain ;  Free  from  the  staius  that  soil'd  my  name,  The  bonds  that  bound  my 
shrine ;  His  toils  and  wiles  were  round  me  cast,  To  stran  -  gle, blight,  and 
death ;  From  out   its  depths  darli  sor-rows  spring  To     tor  -  ture  brain  and 

-^        1-4. 
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soul ;  Free  from  the  guilt,the  crime ,the  shamcThat  centres  in  the  bowl, 
ban;  But  now  his  hour  at  length  is  past.Once  more  I  breathe,a  man. 
soul ;       I    scorn  the  fierce,accursed  thing,  And  spurn  the  damning  bowl. 
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Take  back    the  bowl  I    my    lips 
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no   more  The  poisoned  draught  shall 
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drain;  The  ruthless  de  -  mon's  reign  is  o'er,  And   I 


am  free       a-  gain ! 
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Not  Half  has  ever  been  Told. 


Rev.  J.  B.  Atchinsox. 


pE^M 


0.  S.  Presbrey. 
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1.  I  have  read 

2.  I  have  read 

3.  I  have  read 

4.  I  have  read 
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of  a       beau    -  ti    -  ful  cit    - 

of  bright  man  -  sions  in  hea    - 

of  white    robes    for  the  right  ■ 
of 


ven, 
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a       Christ    so         for  -    giv    -   ing,    That    vile 
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way    in    the  kingdom    of 
Saviour    has  gone  to    pre  - 
crowns  which  the  glo  -  ri  -  fied 
sin  -  ners  may  ask  and    re  - 


God ;         I    have  read    how  its    walls  are   of 
pare,    Where  the  saints  who   on  earth  have  been 
wear,    When  our    Fa  -  ther  shall  bid  them/'Come 
ceive     Peace  and  par  -  don  from  ev  -  *ry  trans  - 
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per,  How  its    streets 
ful,    Kest  for  -  ev    - 
ter,    And  my    glo    - 
sion,    If  when  ask    - 

are    all    gold  -  en 
er  with  Christ    o  - 
ry      e  -  ter  -  nal 
ing  they   on  -    ly 
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I  By  permission. 

Note.  A  Skeptic,  dying  of  consumtion,  heard  his  sister  sing,  "  Not  Half  has  ever 
been  Told,"  when  he  cried, '"O  sister,  sini:  it  again!  nothing  ever  so  touched  my  heart," 
So  day  after  day  it  was  sung,  to  the  great  comfort  of  the  dying  youth.  He  died  singing 
■"Not  half  of  that  city's  bright  glories  to  mortals  has  ever  boeii  told.'' 


Not  Half  has  ever  been  Told.    Concluded.    87 
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midst    of  the  streets  is  life's  riv  -  er,  Clear  as    crys  -  tal,  and  pure   to     be- 

sin     ev  -  er  en  -  ters,  nor  sor-  row ;  The     in  -  hab  -  i-  tants  nev  -  er  grow 

right- eous  are  ev  -  er  more  bless-ed  As    they  walk  thro' the  streets  of  pure 

read  how  he'll  guide  and  pro-tect  us,  If     for    safe  -    ty   we    en  -  ter    his 
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hold ;  But  not  half  of  that  city's  bright  glo-  ry  To  mortals  has  ever  been  told, 

old ;  But  not  half  of  the  joys  that  await  them  To  mortals  has  ever  been  told, 

gold;  But  not  half  of  the  wonderful  sto  -  ry  To  mortals  has  ever  been  told, 

fold ;  But  not  half  of  his  goodness  and  mercy  To  mortals  has  ever  been  told. 
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Chorus, 
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Not  half  has  ev  -  er  been  told, ....        Not  half  has    ev-  er  been  told, .... 

been  told,  been  told, 
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half  of  that  clt-y's  bright  glo  •  ry      to   mortals  has      ev-er  been  told! 
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We  Pray  for  You. 


Rev.  E.  a.  Hoffman. 


S.  H.  Blakeslee. 


1.  We     have  wept   o'er  the  sins    that    with -held    you  from  Christ,  And 

2.  We     have  pray'd  to    the    Sa  -  viour,  the       cru  -    ci  -  fied  One,     And 

3.  We      will    bow     at    the    feet     of      the       Fa  -  ther    a  -  bove,    Who 


=t — b* i/ — M— y y — 1- 


:^. 


A-=N 


-ifi- 


4—1- 
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kept  you  from  tast  -  ing  his  love  unpriced,  And  plead  with  you  wann-ly  no 

laid    our    pe  -  ti  -  tions  be-  fore  the  throne,  Be-seech-  ing   "the  Fa  -  ther  to 

loves   us  with  warm-est  and  tenderest  love.   And  beg  him,  in    ac- cents  of 
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more  to  de-  lay,  But  haste  to  the  arms  of  the  Saviour  away, 
turn  his  face,  And  bap-tize  your  soul  with  his  love  and  grace, 
fer  -  vent   prayer,     To    make  you  "the    child    of     his     lov-  ing  care- 
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Chorus. 
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pen      your  heart,       and         give        him      a     place,        And 
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he  will  im-part   the     joys  of    his  grace.  And    save  you  and  seal  you    and 
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Concluded. 
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We  Pray  for  You. 

cleanse  you  from  sin.    And  fill    you  with  peace  and  sweet  com-fort  with-  in. 


A  Penitent's  Plea. 


Phcebe  Gary. 


r— #-»-^-g — Im ^ * — r 
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1.  Like  a     child  that   is      lost       From  its  home 

2.  In   the   con- flicts  that   pass    'Twixtmysoul 

3.  I  know  the  fierce  flames    Will  not  cease 
L  My    thoughts  lie  with-  in  me      As        waste 

.0.  •  .0.      .0.      ^      -o- 


in  the  night      I 

and  my  God,      I 

to  up  -  roll     Till 

as  the  sands ;    O 


thou 


grope  thro' the  darkness  And  cry  for  the  light;  Yea,  all  that  is  in  me 
walk  as  one  walketh  A  fire-path  unshod;  And  in  my  des-pair-ing 
rain-est  the    dew    Of  thy  love  on  my  soul;  And  I  know  the  dumb  spir- it 

make  them  be  mu-si- cal  Strings  in  my  hands!  My     sins,  red     as    scar- let, 
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out    for    the  day ;    Come,    Je  -  sus,  my  Mas  -  ter,    II    -  lu-  mine  my  way ! 

dumb  by    the   way;  Come,    Je  -  sus,  my  Mas  -  ter,  And  heal  me,     I     pray! 

nev-er      de  -  part    Till  thou  comest  andmak-est    Thy  house  in     my  heart. 

white  as     the  fleece ;  Come,   Je  -  sus,  my  Mas  -  ter.  And  give  me    thy  peace ! 


'^^^^ 


-v-^ 


^ 


:t=t=: 


r— f- 


:t=£=t: 


Copyright,  1879,  by  Oliver  Ditson  &  Co. 


I 


90 


Father,   Won't  you  Try? 


A  little  girl  crept  upon  her  father's  knee,  Just  after  Ms  retarn  from  a  drunken  revel,  and  plead 
In  tender  tones,  "Father,  won't  you  stop  your  drinking?    Dearest  father,  won't  you  try T  " 


P.  A.  Hoffman 


Miss  Sarah  B.  Hagar. 
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1.  Fa  -  ther,won't  you  stop  your  drinking? 

2.  Fa  -  ther,don't  you    pit  -  ymoth-er? 

3.  And  your  dar  -  ling  lit  -  tie  Wil  -  lie 
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It  would  make  our  hearts  so 
Oft  her  cheeks  are  bath'd  in 
Oft  -   en    calls  to   us  for 
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Now  our  home    is      so     un  -  hap  -  py,  And  we 

Her  poor  spir  -  it     has  been  break-  ing,  Lo !  these 

When  the  cupboard  shelves  are   emp  -  t  jf,  And  the 
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al  -  ways  feel  so  sad ! 
ma  -ny,  man-  y  years. 
hun  -  gry    ones  un  -  fed. 


You  would  be  so  kind  a 
Won't  you  be  more  kind  to 
Don't  you  love  your  dar- ling 
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By  permission. 
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Fa-ther,  Yoa   could  stay    each   tear     and  sigh, 

moth  -  er?  She     will  break  her    heart    and    die, 

Wil-  lie?  What     if     he  should  starve  and    dial 
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If  you  could  but  cease  your  drinking;  Dearest  Father,  won't  you    try? 

If       you  do  not  stop  your  drinking;  Dearest  Father,  won't  you    try? 

Won't  you  stop  your  drinking,  Father?     Dearest  Father,  won't  you    try? 
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Won't  you  try  ?  won't  you  try  ?  won't  you  try  ?  Fa  -ther,  won't  you 

won't  you  try? 
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try?  Won't  you  stop  your  drink-  ing?  Father,  won't  you  try  ?  won't  you  try  ? 
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The  Knot  of  Ribbons  Blue, 


Eben  E.  Rexford. 


R.  B.  Mahaffk. 
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1.  I     hear      a  sound     of  sing-  inaj      Up  -  on    the  air      to    -    day,       Of 

2.  The  Tcnip'rance  wave  sweeps o-vcr    The  land  from  sea      to         sea;         I 

3.  Work  on,  work  on,    my  broth-ers ;    Be  strong  to    do     and      dare;  Think 


^± 


glad-ness  and  thanksgiving.  From  near  and  far  a  -  way;  I  see  a  band  ad- 
hear  the  grand,glad  tid-iugs  Of  men  from  drink  set  free;  And  liappy  wives  and 
of  the  shadow'd  hearthstones.  And  weeping  women  there ;  Think  of  the  thousands 
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vane  -  ing,  Brave.earnest,strong,and  true.    And  on  each  breast  is  shin-ing        A 
moth  -  ers  Rise  up,  with  thanks  to  God  That  those  they  iov'd  have  foliow'd  where 
sleep-  ing  To  -  day     iudrunkards'graves,  And  as  you  work,  remember,      God 
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knot  of  rib-  bons  blue.    God  speed  the  temp'rance  Army ;  Oh !  strong  to  dare  and 
onr  cru-sa  -  ders  trod. 
gives  the  help  that  saves. 
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Are  those  who  wear  its  col  -  ors, —  The  knot   of  rib -bons  blue. 
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Beautiful    Fount. 


93 


Mrs.  E.  W.  Chapman. 


J.  H.  Tenney. 


1.  Haste  ye     to       the    fountain's  brink,  Sparkling  in      its    crys  -  tal  gleam; 

2.  Gush-ing    free  -  ly    from    the  mouut,  Flowing  from  its  home     a  -  bove, 

3.  Sweet-ly     glid  -  ing    thro'  the  vale,   Threading  soft  -  ly     o'er    the    lea, 

-—--^ — • —  ^ — •    ^__, — fi-^r» — • — t- — H— ;^*— • 


^ 


=t:=t=t: 


T — t/— r 


:t: 


:t=t=:t=:t: 


-f^-i 


-»■-- 


-J     (_^ 


Of       its    wa  -  ters  free  -  ly  drink ;  Drink  of  nature's  cool  -  ing  stream, 

Em  -  blem    of      the  liv  -  ing  Fount,  Fount  of  God's  un  -  changing  love. 

Spreading  lake  -  lets  in      the  dale,    Grand-ly  roll-ing     to       the    sea. 

-  -  I    -#-    ^  i3-         . 


■^ • 0 » #— F» « 1 R k ^-:—V ■ — C •-: 1 

— r — i/— r — t^V — i^— ^=^ — ^ ^-^ — ^— P==a 


Chorus.  ^ 

-A-  H> ^ — ^^—»-r 

1         r       s       1 
r* ^ '2 — 

-« al J— 

rJ=J,=:5=n 

Beau-ti  -  ful  fount 

— 1 1 *i 1 — 

,  beau-ti  -  ful  fount 

1 B\ jj g 

:«*       ^     S        - 

,  Sparkling    la    the 

rf — :• — 1 — i — 

sun  -  light  fair, 

"0           U        'y»    • 

^tt-t_t-t=:F~F-F-P^ 

— » m — » — « — 

— 1 — _ — 1 H— — 

r    ^"~f — 1 

i-i/— V k< 1 ' 

U 1/ — 1      ^    1 

i^fcd: 


:a= 
-•-* 


J^H^ 


t|^ 


T 
Crys  -  tal     wa  -  ter,    pure  and  cold.    We      to    thee    will    oft 

-0-  O-       -0-         -0-       -0-  m  m  »  ^ 


jtlEZ^ 


re  -  pair ; 


:t=t: 


±z 


I 


M= 


:q=1: 


:£ 


-rJ— J— J- 
— Fi< — ^ — »- 


._^!_^ 


Crys  -  tal    wa  -   ter,  pure  and  cold.    We 


-y— r 


:t::i= 


to    thee    will    oft      re  -  pair. 


t.—\:r- 


tr- 


i^ 
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Miss  H.  A.  Foster. 


Cold   Water. 


E.  A.  H. 


i^ 


i 


r^=^ 


S 


^—ir 


i^: 


3^-*- 


1.  My    pret  -  ty    bird,  pray,  what  do  you  drink  That  keeps  your  voice    so 

2.  Dear    bee,   so     bu    -  sy,    ear     -  ly,  hite,  And  midst    un-  health-  ful 

3.  Sweet  rose,what  makes  your  cheeks  so  red,  Your  spir  -  its     al  -  ways 

4.  O     rose  and    bee     and    mer    -  ry  bird,  You  tell      the  truth,  I'm 


^m 


3^=^ 
j^i^ 


:^ 


i^5^ 


^  ^  " 


clear?  You  need  strong  e  -  lix-ire,    I  should  think,  This  clime    is    so       se- 
dews,  Your  strength  so  small,and  your  work  so  great,What  ton- ic    do      you 
light?  Wine  gives    a  glow  of  good  health, 'tis  said,     If  used     ex -act    -  ly 
sure ;     I      will     remember  what  I     have  heard,  And,choose  a  drink  that's 


i 


V     V     V     V 


^ 


m 


vere ;      The    rob  -  in      sang    in    mer  -  ry  note,  "  Cold  wa  -  ter  for    a 

use?   "The    ton  -  ic     found  in    Flo  -  ra's  cap;      I'm  al  -  ways  free  to 
right;    The    fair    rose  curled  her  pret  -  ty      lip,  "  On  -  ly    pure  rains  and 

pure ;     The  drink  for     rose  and  bird  and  bee,    Cold  wa  -  ter,    is    the 

rt>    f  \t-=t—r — -r-r£ — t-Jt=t=^     ^  f 


SEE? 


±: 


i: 


-^ 1 \J — L- 


n 


i 


e= 


a 


5^ 


tt 


singer's  throat;  Cold  wa- ter,  cold  wa  -  ter,  Cold  wa- ter 

take   a      sup ;  I'm    al  -  ways,  yes,  al  -  ways,  I'm  free    to 

dew    I      sip;  Pure raindrop8,puredew-drops,Pure  rain  and 

drink  for    me ;  Cold  wa  -  ter,  cold  wa  -  ter.    It     is      the 


m 


M.   ^    ^ 


pure  for 
take    a 
dew    I 
drink  for 


me. 
sup 
sip 
me. 


»> 


md 


> — r 
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E.  R.  L.4TTA. 


At  thy  Feet,  like  Mary. 

"  She  Jell  down  at  his  /fee/."— John  xi:  32. 


95 


J.  H.  Tennet. 


fe^ 


i 


i 


::1=^: 


1=3: 


3= 


^E^3E5Eg^^ 


T 


1.  At  thy  feet,  like  Ma  -  ry      In  the    days  of     old,      Fain  would  bow  my 

2.  At  thy  feet,  like  Ma  -  ry,    She   of    Beth  -  a  -  ny,  I   would  fall,  dear 
8.  At  thy  feet,  like  Ma  -  ry      Of  the    lov  -  ing  heart,     Who,  her  cares  nn- 


m 


:f=f: 


ti=± 


r-TT 


i 


^^ 


:=]: 


^Ei^^ 


m 


^ 


-ja- 


'-^- 


za- 


:=]= 


gpir  -    it,    And  my  faith    be    told; 

Sa  -  viour,  And  would  worship  thee ; 

heed  -  ing,  Chose  the  bet  -  ter   part, 


^m 


Go  -  ing  out    to    meet     Him, 

She  the    precious  oint  -  ment 

I  would  fall,  dear  Je    -   bus, 


■f- 


1 — X    I    II  — \—  1 — r 


^^3 


btzlii^q: 


-\ 1- 


=iJ=l? 


1= 


i-^= 


'-^- 


•ghr^ 


"^ 


I 


Tear-f  ul-  ly  she  cried,  "  Lord,with  thee  my  brother  Would  not  thus  have  died  1 " 
In  her  hand  did  bear,  And  his  feet    anoiuting,Wipedthem  with  her  hair. 
As  she  did   of  old,       To    thy  voice  would  listen,  And  thy  face  be  -  hold. 


f=cSa:e± 


^^^^^^^^EJ 


r^- — n 


Refrain. 


^^ 


:=1: 


1=q=1=1= 


^^ 


-t 


•25)- 


=i?3 


^- 


W^ 


At      thy     feet,  like    Ma 

—0 • # •- 


^        •» m w — "z?- 

ryl      At      thy    feet,    like    Ma 
tS' r# • • 0- 


ry, 


?=t: 


f-i'H'— r-? — r 


3=1: 


f- 
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Tell  Me  of  Jesus. 


Mrs.  E.  C.  Ellsworth. 


J.  H.  Trnney. 


^    s 

^g.      \ 

#g=^:d-ij=^z|:tl-q^ 

a     :g=:^ 

-i 1— 

3" 

d^ — 3;-4— 

1.  0 

2.  0 

3.  0 

Trnvr  P 

-«  '  ^ i- 

'-•-ft*     '*- 
tell    me    of 
tell    me    of 
tell    me    of 

Je  -  sus  1  I've 
Je-susI  I've 
Je  -  sus !  I've 

aeard  of     his 
heard  that  he 
leard  that    he 

— 1 1— 

love  ; 
died; 
rose ; 

I've  heard  that    for 
0  tell       me       if 
I've  heard  that     he 

w    -      *^=ii — 2 — 1 

'^'^f- 

ZpT^W—iZ 

f-^r—r- 

t   t   trt_t 

^ 

\>-  y     M 

U 

1     1     u 

r    I    u 

1                       1/ 

SiE^EE^ 


'-T- 


sin  -  ners    he  came 

sin  -  ners  the  Lord 

triumphed  o'er  death 


^ 


me. 


tell  tru  -  ly, 
tell  tru  -  ly, 
tell    tru  -  ly, 


t — r— tT- 


m^^^ 


love    for 
sin  nail'd 
for  us 


X—\:r- 


me  then  Brought  Je  -  sus  from  glo-  ry    to   dwell  a    -  mong  men ! 
the  cross  1    Yes,  tell    me    if    Je  -  sus  for    me  suf  -  fered    loss. 
he  pleads  I   Yes,  tell    me    if    Je  -  sus  for    me    in  -  ter  -  cedes. 


Jft-^W- 


^ 


t: 


t^ 


X- 


m 


T-T 


r — r 


Chorus. 


;fe 


33 


,— ■ 0- 


O  yes,      we 

Tru  -  ly,     yes      tru    -    ly 

— P 1 1 ^. =— 


tell 
we 


tru 

tell     thee     of 


ly,  yes, 

Je    -   sus;    We 

_f ti .- 


±: 


:t=: 
-K — 


it 


=£=£= 


1=^ 


V 
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Tell    Me    of  Jesus.      Concluded. 
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■=1= 


£fc 


:i:=^-^ 


tru       -       -    ly  of     Je       -       -     sus;     Trust       -  ing    -     ly 

tell  thee    so    tru-  ly,   yes,  tru  -  ly    of  him;     Trust-ing-  ly,  trust-ing  -  ly, 

N       N       N       ,N      ,N      ,N 


^— W 


r      1^      r      r      r      i 

h H h K h H- 


W ^■ 


ij=g 


a: 


=^= 


come,  then, 

come,  then,   so     trust  -  ing 


for 


r 

he  is  thy 

Trust  -  ing  -  ly    come,     then,     for 


i 


*^ — J- 


t^ 


d— =^ 


y. 


friend For  those  who   are  need       -       -     y,  6* 

he     is     thy  friend.  For  those  so  need  -  y,     so  need  -  y    and   sin  -  ful,  For 


Si 


_• m. 

-W — la 


t=fE±feEj 


^m c m m m «_ 

Fp — w — I* — P — P=P- 


-1t- 


-F F F !« n 

-h — h — H — h — y- 


•*l— 


■^!1»^- 


^ 


d— ^- 


need       -       -    y  and     sin       -       -    fnl.       He  is  their 

those  who  are  need- y     and  bur-dened  with  sin.       He    is    their  Saviour,  their 


:^^ 


-• — •- 


m 


m 


s 


•d-v- 


^.-^ 


Sa       -       -    viour,       and  loves  to  the       end 

Sa- viour  so    pre-cious,  Oh,  yes  1  he's  their  Sa- viour,  and  loves  to    the  end. 


-* •- 


-u — t/ — u — t^ — u- 


=?;: 


:t=t?: 


N^^^^ 


98         Keep  a  Light  in  the  Window. 

"  Let  your  light  so  shine  hefort  men,  tJiat  they  may  tee  your  good  works,  and  glorif)/  yow 
Father  which  is  in  Aeowen."— Matt.  v.  16. 


M.  A.  Maitiand. 

Solo. 


J.  H.  Tenney. 


^4i:ii3EE 


-'«— ' 


t 


1.  Keep  a    light     in    the  win  -  dow    bum    -    in».       Faint  tho'  its  glimm'ring 

2.  Keep  a    light     in    the  win  -  dow    bum    -    ing,       Bril-  iiant-  ly,  for      a 

3.  Keep  a    light     iu    the  win  -  dow    bum    -    ing,         Ye  who  in  God    re- 


I 


-(2- 


3EE 


^-p 


1 


be; 

sign, 

■joice, 


It  may  light  -  en  some  home-  less  wan  -  d'rer 
That  up  -  on  you  the  God  of  Is  -  rael 
And  with  hope-  ful  souls    are     wait     -     ing      The 


3=4=^4 


X=4=t 


>i  m^'-i  ^^ 


-f: — ' — f — — t: 
•9-     i  -m-     [  -0- 


ij 


i 


1^;==^ 


■(Z- 


-^-^- 


Tossed  up  -  on  life's   dark      sea ; 
Mak  -  eth  his  face     to       shine ; 
Bound  of  the  Bridegroom's  voice 


It  may  whis  -  per  thoughts  of 
Hoping  that      some  long  -  lost 
Till  the  light     of  his   glo-  rious 


q— I      i      I   -q- 


S=^ 


^^w 


I 


m 


!t 


^-r—^  ^  ^  • 


g    S        d    ^— #-1 


-« -^2 
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Keep  a  Light  in  the  Window,    concluded.  99 


iE 


i 


:i±i: 


-t- 


com       -       fort    And    hope     to     the  sink  -  ing       heart, 
broth       -        er,    Way  -  laid      in      the  paths  of  sin, 

pres       -        ence   Ex  -  tin  -  guish  the  fee  -  ble  ray, 


-^1-^= 


--^■=t 


Of  the 
May  de- 
Like  the 


^^ 


4r*  -ST    ^r^  -«- 


«--•--*•    ■#-■•--1-     •«--«--«-       •«• 

ilUJJJJJ-J 


i:irL-|Ej4^ 


IP 


-t- — b»— tari — h- 


ia 


-b*— 5^- 


fclif 


i-ri: 


bea-  con  that  fadeless  gleam    -    eth  When  the  sunbeams  of  earth    de  -  part, 
-scry  its      wel-  come  glim    -      mer   And     joy  -   ful  -  ly  en   -  ter      in. 
morn-ing     star  it  shall  van      -     ish      In  the  light    of     the  per  -  feet    day. 


g-»-|-q-J-J-J-^^-^FT?^    |l      =1— j q— g^^-IJ        [I 


3 


■25t- 


m=^ 


^- 


.-(Z. 


HS>- 


•3^ 


Chorus. 


-^-1- 


S: 


-i5^ 


^: 


-js)- 


^ 


Keep  a    light        in    the  win  -  dow  bum  -    ing,    Faint     tho'    its  glimm'ring 


^ 


r^=^^=^ 


r  •         -r         I      t—r a— : 


m 


hM^ 


3 


■G—r 


-A— ^- 


■ZSfv 


I 


-Tt 


■.t=^-=i^z 


-#4-#- 


•<sv 


be; 


?. 


may  lighten  some  homeless  wan-  d'rcr,  Toss'd  up-on  life's  dark  sea. 


^m- 


ftz 


^^^ 


^=^^=^ 


I 


100 


Live  for  Jesus. 

"Present  yourselves  a  living  sacriJice.'"—'Rom.  xii:  1. 


E.  R.  Latta. 


K-U T-:==]* 


• 1 = 0 H— 


— fl L- J- 

-#-       -f- 


I*      I  iS^  ~ — I 


1.  Live    for    Je   -    sus,  Live     for    Je    -    sus!  Give     to    him     thy    !ove; 

2.  Live    for    Je   -    sus,  Live     for    Je   -    siis!  Tiio'   your  work    be'     small; 

3.  Live    for    Je   -    sus,  Live     for    Je   -    sus!  Keep    thy  earn  -  est     vow; 


Liy    up  ev  -  er  -  last  -  ing  treasure     Far      a 
He'     at  last  will  such    a    scr-  vant  Faith  -  ful 
La  -  bor  not   for  things  that  per-ish;  Serve  him 


bove.      He     is    wor-thy 
call.     Have  you  but     a 
now.     Live  "for  Je  -  sus 


M: 


•f:  A. 


:tz:^ 


^^^ 


■^ 


-1—9 •— » » 1 

-I— I 1 1 1 1 


of  thy  ser  -  vice ;  Work  with  heart  and  hand;  And  in  ev  -  'ry 
sin  -  gle  tal  -  ent?  Use,  oh,  use  it  wt'lll  At  the  reap  -  ing 
live      for   Je   -  sus  I    He    your   Sa  -  viourisl         Strive   to      be         in 

-C       -^     -^       -^       -«-        »      -•■       t-     -^  •        -^       ^     -*^  -•■     - 

S=:^=F:::^'!e=ii=P=^=H      i'       4:z:}:Li=z=c-ii=ii — ^ Si 


Chorus. 


0 0- «i — '-d—i ^ 1-' — I '■' — i 1 1 1 ■' ' 


I 

sore  tempt  -  a  -tion    Thou  shalt  stand.     Live  for  Je  -  sus,  live  for  Je  -  sus 
of      the    har-  vest      It      will     toll, 
earth  and     glo  -  ry    Tru  -    ly       his. 

I  -0-     -0-  ■»-     T^     -^     -^    ^      -^ 


_fl_fl. 


-f: 


wm^mm^^m 


m^o: 


^t 


tti=t: 


While  you     live! 


Ev  -  er  -  last^ing    joy  and  glo-  ry  He 


Z- 


y=t — ^  :pl_l»_)B: — wu 


e 
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Serve  the  Right. 
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Arranged  from  Lyle. 


When    the  voice     of       du  -    tv      calls.    Serve   the  right!    Serve    the 
Tho'     the    ty  -rant    boast  aiid   frown,  Serve    the  right  1    Serve    the 
-»-^p—r'p • • f» m m    •      m     r* f~^—^- 


:fag=g=g f       # g-._g=pr=| 

-•=ti» |c w W 1 V iP=tp 1 


:t==: 


right !  "Where  the  line   of      la  -  bor  falls.    Serve  the  right ! 
right  I  Truth     is     no-  bier  than   a    crovpu ;  Serve  the   right  1 


Tt=r=i 


t 


°l£j=f=:r=i:ti=^: 


JV=^=ni 


g — L«_: — m. 0^ — 0 0 0^ — u 1 


8ta  -  tion  high    or    low,    Let     the  heart      be  true    and  brave ;  Nev  -  er 
word  that  hou  -  or  breathes  Heav'n  in  glow  -  iug  light    re  -  cords ;  Deeds  that 

_   .^   ^   ^     1  ^      .S^ 


W^- 


t^ 


-t;-^i 


-tz 


^ 


=1: 


'-^ 


fal  -  ter,  nev  -  er  know  Trembling  fear    that  mocks  the  slave;  Serve  the 
ask     no    lau  -  rel  wreaths  Win  from  heav'n  their  high  re- ward ;. serve  the 


-.=--»t — » » • •- — P- 

--# w y ^ K' \— 


■f==^ 


right!     Serve    the      right!    Serve     the     right! 
right!     Serve    the      right!    Serve     the     right! 


Serve     the     right ! 
Serve     the     right ! 
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J.  c.  J. 


-~:\t 


Return,  Return. 

Harry  Sanders. 

Written  for  the  Busll  Family. 

-^1 — I N-|  '  I         -N— I ^— ^ ^f- 


^ 


^ 


-sr' 


S 


1.  Who  are  these  who  roam   a  -  far,    When    descends   the   eve-ning  star ; 

2.  Hap  -  py  homes  all  cloth'd  in  light;  Home  af  -  fee  -  tion,pure  and  bright; 

3.  In     the  dark  -ness  and     the  gloom,  'Mid  the    sha  -  dows  of    the  tomb, 

4.  Fa-  ther  of      our  sin  -  f ul  race       In   thy   grand,   a-bounding  grace, 


3:^  i^^irj-jr 


3 =»=^ =}-  =1 =1=l- 


^^^ 


m 


ztt 


4: 


:^ 


t 


Utt 


Thro' the  dark- ness  and     the  night;  Whith- er  tends  their  err  -  ing  flight? 

Home -ly  joys    and  child  -  ish    glee;  These,  poor wand'rer,  wait  for  thee! 

In    the  tempter's     cru  -  el    pow'r.  There  they  wait  the   mid-night  hour. 

Save  these  souls,  to     ru  -   in     near.  Ere     too  late,   oh,  maA;e them  hear! 


^^■"^"i  ~^^~^^ 


-J J J J- 


:^=!: 


-5l-=#- 


=t:: 


Jtt 


:?=p: 


=w 


t—^- 


Home  and  pur  -  est  joy    they  leave, 

Life's  hard  bur-dens  well  they  bear, 

As     the  poi  -  son  cup   they  quaff, 


Cheer-  f  ul,  trusf  ing  hearts  they  grieve, 
Who  in  love  the  la  -  Mr  share, 
As       re-sounds  the    i  -   diot  laugh, 


Lead  them,  by    thy  pow'rf ul  hand.      From  that  foul    and  dangerous  land. 


-=i— i- 


-#--#-     -0-  -0-      •»'  -0-      '    ' 


3ir^i — -MrjKL- 
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By  permiesioQ. 


Return,  Return.    Concluded. 
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-a-.' I J  n 


5 


=-*t 


]    I    N- 


izti 


I 


Prayer   dis  -  dain,  and  love     sin -cere,      'Mid  the  shades  they  dis- ap-pear  I 
Trust- ing    hop  •  ing,band     in     baud.     Journeying  to  the  Heav'nly  Land. 
Hope     re  -  cedes  and  dread    des- pair        Fills  the  baleful  sha  -  dow  there. 
That,     at  length,  on  heav'n's  bright  shore.  They  may  reet,and  roam  no  more. 


H«-  ijrs"^** 
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J      .J      J 


3E^ 


m 


n--g     1   0- 


Refrain. 

_J ^s 


J^-^c:^^J-^M=8£ 


P^ 


^ 


-^—C 


f- 


Ah! 


^ 


re  -  turn 


re-  turn, 


while  yet         you    may 


re    -    turn! 
We 


-^— . 


!=# 


=t£ 


fE3= 


.^ 


IT 


~»I 


— r 

pray! 


Kt 


call, 


From  the  dark  -  ness       and    the 


we 


gloom. 


itzzit 


5^ 


&*f 


r/A 


SI=I^ 


— P-! — «- 


t^*-9—S: 


^-^ 


:^=it 


Up- 

I 


ward  haste !  No   more     de  -    lay     'Mid  the  sha  -  dows  of    the  tomb  I 

N    1     ^    I     ^ 


u 


^ 


.,•_(■- 
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104  Oh,  Touch  not  the  Wine- Cup  I 


Frank  M.  Davis. 


PSEEj 


t?J?p=f=t 


rTll-al- 


1.  Oh,  touch  it    not!  for  deepwith-in  Thatru  -  by  -  tint  -  ed  bowl  Lie 

2.  That  sparkling  glass,  if   you  partake,  Will  prove  your  dead-ly  foe,  And 

3.  Then  paase,ere  yet  that  cup  you  drain ;  The  hand  that  lifts    it  stay;K6- 

-»••*-  -0-  -fh  _  ,^N 

t 


^ 


0 0 ^0—f^^0     .13 


hid  -  den  fiends  of  guilt  and  sin,  To  grasp  the  heed-less  sonl. 
may,  ere  yet  its  bub  -  blesbreak,Have  sealed  your  end -less  woe. 
Bolve   for-ev-  er        to      ab- stain,  And    cast   the    bowl    a  -  wayl 


:t: 


:t=t 


Chorus. 


Oh,    touch 

Oh,  touch  it  not  I 

.0.     .0.     .0.  .0. 


not   the  wine    -    cup  I 
Oh,       touch   it  notl 


The  sparkling,   tempt  -  ing 
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wine-  cup !    Oh,  touch  not  the  wine  -  cup  I  For  death,sure  death  is  there ! 

Oh,  touch  it  not !  Oh,     touch  it  not  1 
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The  Lord  is  our  Refuge. 
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D.  K.  W. 


H.  S.  Perkins. 
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1.  The  Lord    is     our  ref- uge  and  strength;  His  pvora- is  -  es    nev  -  er      can 

2.  The  won- der  -  ful  pow'rof    his     love  Bends  low    to    hu- man  -  1  -    ty's 

3.  We'll  fol  -  low  our  heav-eu  -  ly      King;  His  cross  is     our  ban  -  ner     and 
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fail ;  We've  learn'd  the  sweet  lesson  at  length,  His  grace  o-  ver  sin  can  pre  -  vail- 
need;  Each  soul  may  his  faith-ful-  ness  prove,Each  slave  hy  his  mercy    be  freed, 
shield;  Our   all     to"  the  con- liict  will  bring,  To    conqueror  die  on    the  field. 


.^..^ 


-^     ■§• 


Chorus. 
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-I — -J. 
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sweet   bye  and        bye,  The  kingdom  of  heav'n  will  come. 

In  the  sweet  bye  and  bye, 


-v-^ 
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By  permission. 


:t: 


-r 


106 


One  by  One. 


"  We  spend  our  years  as  a  tale  that  is  to/d."— Ps.  rr.:  0 

Mrs.  E.  W.  Chapaian.  j.  H.  Tknnet. 
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1.  The    years,  the  years  are  gliding     by, 

2.  The     sil  -    ver  thread  is   in   the  hair, 

3.  Per-  chance  in  years  thus  gliding   by. 


Ev  -  er  and  a- 
Ev  -  er  and  a- 
Ev  -  er    and       a- 
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non ;  They  drop  from  oflF  the  gold-en  thread, 
nou ;  The  eye  grows  dim,the  wrinkles  come, 
non ;    We  learn   the  songs  that  seraph's  sing, 


One  by  one;  We 
One  by  one;  The 
One       by       one;     We 
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can  -  not  gather  them  a  -  gain ; 
pleas-  ures,  once  so  high  -  ly  prized, 
learn      a     rich  and  glorious  psalm. 


They're  gone       for  aye. 

Are      gone       for  aye. 

To       sing        for  aye. 
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Chorus. 
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break  -  ing. 
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Soon 
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One    by    One.     Concluded. 
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shores  of  life 
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for-ev  -er 
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Un  -  fad  -  iug   jov  our  eyes  may  see. 
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Lead  Me  Home. 


W.  C.  Richards. 


Dk.  J.  A.  MuNK,  M.  D. 

^-^  Fine. 


:?!S: 
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1.  Sa-  viour  of    my   trust-  ing  soul,  By     thy  pas-sion  and 
D.  C.       All    its  needs  thy  grace  eau  give,  Per  -  feet  -  ed      in    thee 

2.  In  life's  des  -  ert,  when  I    faint,  Woa  -  ry    with  the  load 
D.  C    While  its  burn-ing  wastes  I    tread,  Lift     thy  ban-  ner  o'er 

3.  When  in  sorrow's     vale    I    sigh,  Crush'd  be-neath  a  stress 
D.  C.        Not  a     tear    I     shed  in   vain  If      thy    pit  -  y  soothes 

n,  , 


thy  pow'r, 
to  live. 
I  bear, 
my  head, 
of  grief, 
my  pain. 


^m 
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In-to  thy  di  -  vine  con  -  trol 
O  thou  strength  of  ev  -  'ry  saint  I 
Solace  of     my  soul,   be  nigh; 


■t-- 


I  would  yield  it  ev  -  'ry  hour; 
Put  thine  arms  a  -  round  me  there. 
On  «  ly     thou  canst  bring  re  -  lief : 


W 
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rf2- 


.0.  JL. . 
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4  When  up  narrow  steeps  I  pant. 
Wounded  by  the  flint  and  thorn, 
Then  thy  helping  hand  I  want. 

Or  my  heart  will  sink  forlorn ; 
Leaning  on  its  strength  I'll  climb 
Up  to  Pisgah's  top  sublime. 


5  Deserts,  vales,  and  hills  o'erpast. 
At  the  grave  my  course  will  end ; 
More  than  ever  at  the  last 

I  shall  need  thee,  heav'niy  Friend^ 
My  last  foe  to  overcome. 
And  in  love  to  lead  me  home. 
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Touch  it  Not. 


^m 


J.  H.  T 


m 


:i=tj 


1.  When  you   see      the     rud  -  dj'    wine,    Touch   it    not  I    Touch      it    not! 

2.  With  tempt-a  -   lion     close  at    hand.    Touch    it    notl    Touch      it    not! 

3.  Tho'  the  rud  -  dy      wine  may  glow,    Touch   it    not!    Touch      it    notl 


r'g~jt^ — i* — f — rf — *      * — — g — r-0 • — zzwizrf 


i^^ti 


m 


Tho' with  brightness     it      may  shine.  Touch     it     not!  Touch    it    notl 

God   will  help    you      to      with-s'tand.  Touch     it      not!  Touch   it    notl 

If    true  hap-  pi  -  ness  you'd  know,  Touch     it      not!  Touch    it    notl 


S=#=P= 
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There  is    dan  -  ger    in     the     us  -  ing,  There 
Bet  -  ter    far  your  friendship  sev  -  er  Tlian 
The'  the  ma  -  gic  spell   is     weav-ing,  Still 


is  safe  -  ty  in  re- 
de- stroy  your  soul  f or- 
al -  lur  -  ing,    still     de- 

^ 
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j — ^ — 0 — 0-Lm — « — 0 — 0-L0 — 0 — c__j^_i:t — E — #-it5-J-y— a 


fus  -  ing;  And  the  lip  that  once  has  tast-  ed    Cannot  trust   it  - 
ev  -  er;  And  the  one  that     ur-ges    is      a  Fiend,  and  cannot 
-  ceiv  -  ing,  Be     a  man,  and   nev  -  er,  nev-er      be    entrapp'din 


#3 

self  a-gain. 
be  a  friend, 
such  a  snare. 
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Chorus.        ^ 


1/    u 


Of     the  spark-  ling    wine     be  -  ware ;    Touch    it 
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Touch    it 
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Touch    It    Not.      Concluded. 
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Of  your  conscience  have  a    care;    Touch  it     not!    Touch  it     notl 


iS^: 


^^ 
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Oh,  Fling  Aloft  the  Banner. 


Mrs.  E.  C.  Ellsworth. 

^     ^     s   w 


E.  H.  Bailey. 


1.  Oh,  fling  a- loft    the    ban  -  ner  For  Tcm-p'rance,    for  Tem-p'rancel  Till 

2.  Oh,  shout  a-loud    for  -  ev    -    er    For  Tem-p'rance,    for  Tem-p'rauce !  Our 

^-— ^-'  -  -    •      ' 
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Chorus. 

D.C.  Then  fling  a- loft    the  ban  -    ner  For  Tem-p'rance,  for  Temp-p'rance!  Till 

Fine, 


-i^-\ 


O      -    ver      cot       and  man  -    or    Shall  float       the      flag      that's     true; 
work     shall    per    -    ish   uev  -    er,     For  Tem-p'rance     and         for      right; 


^t- 


ver     cot       and  man 


or     Shall  float      the     flag      that's    true. 


3- 


Oh,  yes!  our  hands  are  bring- ing,    And    to      the  breeze  are  fling- ing    The 
Then come,with hearts  u- nit  -  cd.      To    save  the    lives  now  blighted,   Till 


•    -^   S»-  ;    -*-     -h^    -f>-     -^  J 
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.iznjv 


flag  whence  hope    is  spring  -  ing, 
ev    -    'ry     cause   is    right    -  ed, 


And  lives     are     made 
And  dark -ness  turned 


a   -  new. 
to      light. 
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The  Refuge. 


Rkv.  Edwin  H.  Nevin,  D.  D. 


W.  J.  KiRKPATRICK. 
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1.  Help  me,  help    me, 

2.  I       have  been  the 

3.  On     thy  grace  and 

4.  Bid    me    to       a    • 


precious  Saviour  I  Help  me     to        re-nounce  my 

slave  of  pas-  sion,  Long  con  -  trolled  by  love     of 

lov  -  ing  kindness  I   would  cast      my  wounded 

rise    in  free-dora,  Bid  the      fet  -    ters  dis  -  ap- 
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sin ;    Give   to  me    thy  conq'ring  Spir-  it.     To  re  -  new     my  soul  within. 
rum.Now,o'erwhelm'd  with  grief  and  sorroWjTo  thy    lov  -  ing  heart  I  come, 
soul,  Pray  -  ing  thee,  the  Great  Phy-si  -  cian.  Now  to    heal  and  make  me  whole, 
pear,  And,  with  thy  strong  arm  beneath  me    My  re-  demp-  tion  will  be  near. 
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Chorus. 
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Help    me,  help     me,    precious  Sa  -  viour  I  Hear  my    earn  •  est,  pleading 
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cry ;    I  would  trust  in     thee  for-ev  -  er,     On  thy  promised  aid    re  -  Iv. 
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The  Attention  of  Temperance  Societies 
and  other  Organizations 

Is  directed  to  the  fact  that 

OLIVER    DITSON   Sc  CO., 

The  publishers  of  these  Jewels,  also  publish  the  greatest  variety  of  Music  Books 
to  be  anywhere  found.    To  make   these  accessible,  all  are  carefully  cata- 
logued and  described,  and  Catalogues,  Circulars,  or  descriptions  are 
freely  sent  to  all  who  desire  to  purchase. 

ALI.  TEMPERANCE  MUSIC  BOOKS  ON  HAND, 

SABBATH  SCHOOL.  SONG  BOOKS  IN  OBEAT  TAKIETV. 

Among  those  recently  issued,  WHITE  ROBES,  by  Abbey  and  Monger, 

is  remarkably  attractive.    All  Singing  School  Books  on  band.    Recent 

ones,  and  among  the  best  are, 

THE  TEMPLE,  By  Dr.  W.  O.  Peukins, 

THE  VOICE  OF  WORSHIP,  by  L.  O.  Emersox, 

JOHNSON'S  NEW  METHOD  for  SINGING  CLASSES,  By  A.  N.  JoHNSOW. 

The  last  is  least  expensive,  and  the  others  have  fine  sets  of  Hymns,  Tunes, 
and  Anthems,  as  well  as  Glees,  etc. 

Johnson's  Chorus  Choir  Instruction  Book,  is  also  a  fine  Singing  School 
and  Choir  Book,  and  is  also  a  perfect  guide  to  teachers  and  learners  in  studying  and- 
teaching  all  Vocal  Music  in  classes. 

JOHN  C,  HAYNES  &  CO., 

33  COURT  ST.,  BOSTON. 
(Branch  Store  of  OLR'ER  DITSON  &  CO.) 

Make  a  Specialty  of  Band,  Orchestral,  and  all  other  instruments, 
Violins,  Guitars,  Cornets,  Violoncellos,  Zithers, 

In  fact,  any  instrument  from  a  Jew's  Harp  to  an  Organ  that  you  can  play,  and 
Music  Boxes  that  play  themselves.  The  instruments  are  of  American  or  Foreign 
make,  and  for  the  latter  thay  have  unrivalled  facilities  of  importation. 

Yibitors  to  Boston  are  respectfully  invited  to  visit 

DiTSON  k  Co.'s  Piano-Forte  Warerooms. 

449  &  451  WASHINGTON  STREET,  BOSTON. 

Whore  there  is  a  large  stock  of  Pianos,  new  and  second-hand,  of  all  makers,  costing 
from  $50  to  $1000,  and  all  FOR  SALE  OR  TO  LET, 


DATE  DUE 
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[ 

CAVLORO 

PRINTCOINU.S.A. 

i*B0OES  FOR   COMMOK   SCHOOLS.** 

CONG  r>ELLS.    L,  O.  Emekson.    50  cents. 

This  is  tlic  latest  one  of  a  series  of  music  books  for  juvenile  classes, 
wliicU  are  full  of  interest,  and  coatain  just  those  things  wliicii  liven  up 
the  school  hour,  refresh  tlie  brain,  anil  make  the  singing  lesson  the  pleasantest 
of  all  school  duties.  The  "  musical  course  "  is  easily  anil  pleasantly  written, 
anil  the  exercises  made  up  of  pretty  melodies  and  easy  part  sOngs;  while  the  col- 
lection of  cheerful  son}i;s,inone,two,  three  and  four  parts,  has  beea  admir- 
ably selected,  and  provides  music  for  all  occasions 

GKAMMAR  SCHOOL  CHOIR.    W.  S.  Tilbex.   ^0  cents. 

This  book  fully  meets  a  difficulty  sometimes  eucojiitered  by  teachers  of  mlxerl 
classes',  in  that  it  provides  music  for  all  voices  of  either  sex,  and  in  all  stages  of 
development.  The  instructive  course  is  good,  the  music,  attractive,  and  tlie 
variety,  excellent.  .  Ic  is  a  book  which  can  be  used  very  acceptably  by  high 
BChuol  classes. 

AMERICAN  SCHOOL  MUSIC  READERS.    Emerson  and  Tildex. 
Book  1.— For  Primary  Schools,  35  cents,  book  2.— For  Youii<]f  Classes, 

50  cents;  book  3. — For  Upper  Grammar  Classes,  50  cents. 
Those  '•  graded''  music  books  have  been  carefully  compiled  by  practical  teach- 
ers, and  successful  authors  of  a  nmltitude  of  school  song  books,  the  value  of 
which  has  been  practically  demonstrated  by  the  very  larga  circulation  which  has 
been  obtained  for  all  of  their  publications. 

THE  SONG  GARDEN.    De.  Lowelt.  Mas-okt. 

Book  1.— For  Primary  Schools,  50   cents;  book   2. — For  Grammar 

Schools,  80 cents;  booic  3. — For  High  or  Grammar  Schools,  $1.00. 

This  is  a  similar  work  to  the  "  Beaderb,"  and  has  sold  very  largely. 

Among  the  other  collections  of  School  Songs,  which  have  been  popular,  and 

are  siill  widely  useil,  are  Golden  Wreath,  Merry  Chimes,  t-beerfml  Yoiceu,  M'hippoor- 

iTill,  rightingalc.  Golden   Kobin,   Itlocking  Bird,    Music  Xeaeher — 30  cts.   each. 

h'eirf  Echoes,  Our  Favorit,o— 60  cents  each. 

CHO?.US  CHOIR  INSTRUCTION  BOOK,    A.  N.  Jouxsojt.    $1.33. 

A  fomplete  guide  to  teachers  of  singing  classes,  with  a  full  course  of  instruction 
and  valuable  chapters  on  voice  cultivatiou. 

PESTALOZZIAN  MUSIC  TEACHER.     Masox  and  Sewaud.    $2.00. 
In  accordance  with  the  inductive  method  of  teaching,  with  illustratious  for 
various  topics  of  school  interest. 
Teachers  will  find  these  books  invalaahle  aids,  from  which  much  information 
and  as:si>iauce  may  be  obtain  ed. 

CAJ^TATAS  FOR  JUVEjYILE  CLASSES. 

These  bright  little  "  operettas  "  are  beautiful  things  for  musical  recreation  in 
schools.  Tlie  Gtories  illustrate  some  pretty  sentiment  of  fact  or  fancy,  and  tho 
mni^ic  is  sparkling  and  hopeful.  They  are  excellent  for  exhibition,  and  produc- 
ts e  'if  T'Bha|jpie.»t  results. 
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